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RIGHT HONOtTRABLE 



CAROLINE, 



COUNTESS OF FORTARLiS0TON< 



«4hM««MHiMl 



I. 



The timid mufe that courts the pccfive fliade. 
Or fringed ftream^ where ilill Ihe loves to 
dwell. 

Breathes her foft fbD% 'm ioHtaty glade ; 
Or culls wild flowerets m the tangled dell* 



Sagr, 



J>BDICATIO|^, 

» 
Say, Ihould ihe now in bufy fcenes appear. 

Where critic eves fliall dart their glances 

keen ; 

Will flic not mifs the ever, partial ear. 

Sigh for her lonely haunts, and thickets 

. gteen ? 

xn. 

Ifet not to flatter ^ealih fltie ventures forth. 
Nor to her lays do wealth, nor power belong, 

She fondly turns her eyes where native worth. 
Without a blufh may claim her artlefe fong. " 

ly. 

If Virtue claims the mufe in every age, . 

( If anceftry, a long, illuftrious line j ) . 
If geptle manners that all hearts engage. 

Her genuine voice PoRTARLiNGTOM is thine. 

^ Beneath 



% 
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BBDICATION. 



V* •• 



Ben^atlt thy dome fair Science holds a place. 
The lifter arts thy leifure hours refine, . 

Oflie guides the pencil wi^h unrivaird grace, 
Pne ftrikes the b^rp with harmony divine^ 



VI. 



Yet thy lov'd children moft attraft thy care. 
To thcfe, the tender thought is conftant led ; 
^ While the domeftic virtues wreaths prepare^ 
And their mild luftre ftill aroupd you fhed. 



VII. - 



Y^ JFroQ) foreign climes: behold a' rural maid 
/V A beauteous ftranger lifts to thee her eyes, 

Duteousflie bends the knee, and fceks thine aid, 
^ AxkI on tby fond maternal care relics. 



• She 



\ 



DEDICATION. 

vuu 

She calls thee parent, rent'riiig to demand. 
Thy fondeft care by this e&dearkig name^ 

Where tafte aind talents^ take her by the haiMi> 
She feels prote^on and ihc hopes £or &me. 

DUBXIN, 7 

Aug. royi79i.> 
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NAME 



Of TR& 



SUBSCRIBER S. 



M^ 



A. 

Thomas Atkins, Efq- 

John Armit, efq. 

George Armftrong, efq- "2 copies* 

Richmond Allen, efq« 

Capt. D'Arippe, 

Mr. Archer, bookfeller, ti copies; 

Trevor Loyd Afhe, efq/ 

Major Robt. Archdall, 17th drag« 6 fettd^ 

Mifs Archdall, 

Mr. Peter Alley, 

Samuel Aldevell, efq. 

B. 
I^iettt. Colonel Henry Barry, 39th foot, 

F. A. s. and M. R. I. A. sfetts, 
TliOimas Montgomery Blair, efq. 
Rev. George Beresford, 
Hon. IVIr. Burton, 



NAMES OF THE SUBSCRIBERS. 

E. T. M. Butler, efq- t. c. d. 

Mr. Barker, 

John Blair, M. d. Portarlington. 

Capt. Baldwin, 

Rev. John Baldwin, Caftle-CufF, 

Mi-s. .^aldwiil,. D^etii ^ I .. 

Cornet William Bacon, 1 7th dragoons, 

David Baldwin, efq. 

John Baldwin, efq. 

Solomon iBaldwin, efq. 

Mifs Brownrigg,'- ^ 

Charles Boulger, efq. 

Mark Aritdhy fifeir^ dfq. , - ' 

Charles William Bury,'' efq. 

Gervais Parker Bufhe, ^fq. M. F. 

William Burton, efq. Burton-hall, 4 fetts. 

Sir Charles Burton, b^rt. 

George Bunb'ury, efq. M. P. 

Benjamin Bunbury, efq. Moyle, 

Mrs. Bunbury, 

John Brereton, efq. Stradbally, ' 

William Bagot, efq. Ard, . 

.Rfev. Henry Boyde, Killeagh^ 

Mrs. Bdlingham, 

Mrs. Barfingtoii, 

Mrs. Bowerman, ^ 

J^mes Boyton, efq. . 
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Mrs, BUke« ; r' . -^ ^-v 

M. Q. CyBrieft, t&\. . ) 

James Blacker, efq, 

^B(o)>0ft Barry, eftj. / . . 

Lieut. John Blacjk, 1 7th dtz^oons. 

Lady Harriott Bernud, Bandon, -6 ^etta^ 

Franpis Bernard, e£q. m. p. ■ i ^ 

Edward Bulkley, elq. ^ ; ' 

Mrs. Baggott, 

Mr. P^ Byrne, bookfeHcr, '• t 

Mr. Jonathan Buck, 

Mr. Adam Buck, 

Francis Burrows, cfq. 

Right hon. earl •of Charlemont, K. s. B. 
Right hon. counteft of Charlfemoht, 
Right hon. lord vifcount Conyngham, 
George Chapman, efq. L'Bergerie, 
Mifs Chapman, ditto, 

George Chapman, efq. Caftle Rheban, 
George Chapman, efq. Peter-flreet, 
Hopton Butler Cox, efq. 
Alexander Carroll^ ftfq. 
Rev. Jofeph Caffan, 
Michael Creagh, efq. 



l^AMES OF TB1& SUBSCRlBBl^t. 

Major Hugh Carncrofs, 4 fctts, 
Mfijor Robert Compton, 64th r^gt« 
Cole De la Cour> efq. Portarlington, 
Adair Crawford, M. d. Lincoln VIiin-« 

fields, 
Jonathan Chetwood, efq. M. p. Woodt- 

brooke, 1 2 fetts, 
t .j ' , u Crpfton, efq, 
Hugh Crothers, efq. 
Rev. Edward Carey, 
John Campbell, efq. 
Capt. Sir Thomas Chapman, 6th dragoon 

guards, 
liieut:. Cpghill Cramer, ditto, 
Lieut, Faujkiner Chute, ditto. 
Cornet John Guflavus Crofbie, ditto, 
IMifs Cookp, Capiden-ftree^, 
Edward Crow, efq. 
Jam^s Cfawford, efq. 
Mrs. Colthurft, 
Mrsi Cuffe, 

Right hon. lieut. general C}inninghafn^, 
Heni:y Coddington, efq. 
Ifaac Coat^s, efcj. 

p. . 

Right hon. lord vifcount I)elvin, 6 ffetts. 



•«FAM£« O^ TBS «UBSCltlS6l(rS. 

tjB William Dcvcrcux, efq, 

^ MifsDodd, 

George Boyle, efq. 

Lieut. George Dauid, 6th dragoon guards, 

Mrs. Daniel, 

3ir Charles Defvoeux, \)zrt, m. p. lodiai^ 

ville, 
Rev. dean Digby, Geafhel!/ 
Mifs Dyer, 
Mr* Thomas Dunn, 
Rev. Richard Defpard. 
Lieut Dardis, 70th reg. 

E. 

Rt. horn countefs of Ely, 

John Edwards, efq. Old Court, 
'^*^ William Evans, efq. Derylea, 
^ Gafper Ercke, efq. Dublin-caftle, 
/q^ W. G. Eaton, efq. 

Jpfjph Evans, efq. Belevan, 

Hardy Euftace, efq. Caflow, 
t^ Major Edwards, 
/ / Alderman Emerfon, ' 

Jofliua Edkins, efq. 

Mr. EfHaH, engraver, 4 fets, 

James Edwards, efcj. 

Mrs. Edwards, ^ 

Jfaac Ambrofe Bccles, efq. 2 fct%»/ 
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KAM«8 OP THE 8U9aCK.I»e&S> 

F. 

Right hon. lord Charles Fitzgarald, 

Gilbert Fitzgerald, efq. t. .€• p. 

Jpha Finlajr, efq. m. p. 

Thomas Finlay, efq. 

W- H. Finlay, €fq. 

Mrs. Fitzgerald, Fortarlington, 

Mrs . Fortefcue, 

Mrs. Fitzgerald, 4 books, 

Mr. Jonathan Fiflier, 

William Furlong, efq. 

Major Freemantle, M. p. 

Charles Frazer, efq. 

Mrs. Fitzgerald, Merrion-fqijare, 

Mifs Fitzgerald, ditto, 

Mifs Fleetwood, 

Mifs S. Fleetwood, 

William Fenwick, efq. 

John Farell, efq. 

Capt. John French, 6th dragoon guards. 

G. 
JLight hon. Henry Grattan,. m. p. 
Philip Gell, efq. 
Richard Griffith, efq. Millicent. 
W. P. Gilbourne, efq. 
Rev. Valentine Griffith, 
Edward Gleadowe, efq. 



NAMfe* bP T5EIE SUBSCRIBERS. 

Johtt Giffard, cfq. 

Robert Gardiner, efq. 

A- Greham,' efq. 

Lieut- col. Charles Gordon, 6ift regt- 

John Geale, efq- * ^ 

Daniel Geale, efq. ^ 

Cornet Gwyfl, rjth dragoons. 

Cornet Thomas Grejr,* 17th dragoons. 

MofTom Gamble, efq. 

Mr. Gibbons, 

Thomas Gould, efq. ' . ' ■ 

Mrs. O'Gorman, • 

Mr. Gwynti, t. c. d. 

Cornelitis Grogan, efq> 

Rev. John Hill* 

Mrs. Hyde, 

'John Harrifcm, efq. 

Safloiuel Hayea, efq. m. f . Avondafe, 

Mrs. Harpur, Bloomfield, 

Mr. W. Hicks, ^ 

Henry Hatton, efq. m., p. 

Counfellor Hoare, 

Rev. George Homan, 

Fra8.Hodgkinfon, l.l.d. f,t.c. M.R.t: a. 

Mifs Hamcrton, Kilkenny, 

James Hartley, efq. 



NAMES OF THE SIIBSCRIBERS. 

Captain hon. John Hope, 17th dragoons^ 

M ifs Hamlen, 

Rev. Mr. Hingfton^ Bandon. 

L 

Right hon. Lord Jocelyn, 

Right hon. Lady Jocelyn^ 

Hon. Geo. Jocelyn, m. p. 

Hon. Mrs. Jocelync^ • 

Alexander Jordan, efq, 

Alexander Jaffray, efq. 

Lieut. Clement Johnfon, Navy, 

Counfellef William Johnfon, 

Right hon. Theoph. Jones, U. p. 4 fetts^ . 

Richard Jebb, efq- 

Mr. John Jones, btJokfeller, 12 fets, 

Lieut. John Jones, 17th dragoons, 

Lieut. William Jephfon, 17 th diagoons, . 

Rev. John Jones, Portarlingtoii, 

Cornet Chriftopher Johnfon^ 17 th drags. 

K. 

Right hon. juftice Kelly, 

Mrs. Kelly, 

Mr. Kiting, 

James King, efq. 

Rev. Dr. John Kearney, s. f. t.- c. d. . 

Burfowes Kelly, efq. Portarlington, 

Bennis Kelly, efq. 
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NAKfB9 aP THE SUBCSRIBEKS. 

Hon. George Knox, m. p. 

Hon, Charles Knox, 

Hon. Edmond Knoii. • 

'Hon. lieut. col. John Knox, 36th foot, m.p. 

Arthur Knox, efq. ^ 

Francis Knox, efq,* 

L. 
Right hon. lord vifcount Loftus, 
Thomas Loftus, efq. m. p. 
Alexander Leflie, efq. m. p. 
Peter Latouche, efq. m. p. 4 fets, 
Mrs. P. Latouche, 4 fets, - 
Peter Digges Latouche, efq. 8 fets, 
William Leonard, efq. 
Cornet Lidwell, 5th dragoon guards, 
Dodor Lamphire,' 
George Leftrange, efq. 
William Large, efq. 
Thomas Leth, efq. • 
John Lees, efq. 
Mifs Lloyd, Bandon, 
Jofeph Lynam, efq. , 

Major Wm. St. Leger, 6th dragoon guard, 
Mrs. Lloyd, Bandon, 
Lieut. Evan Lloyd, 17th dragoons. 
Lady Loftus,* 
Rev. John Leahy. [ 2 ] 



NAMES OF THE 8UBSC|IIBBRS« 

Right hon, John Monk Mafon, m. p. 

■ ■ Morgan, efq, 
Ifient. Lewes Mackenzie, 6th drag, guards. 
Cornet P- David du Mpuliji, 17th drags, 
Lewis Manfergh, efq, 
John M^Mahon, efq. 
Echlin Molineux, efq. 
Mr. John Morton^ 
Mifs M'Mahon, 
John Maqpay, efq, 
Mrs. Mills, Furnings, 
Rev. William l^agee, r. t. c. d, 
Mrs. Meadows, 
Braba5?;on Morris, efq, 
Phi4ip Majoribanks, efq. 
"Nathaniel Maffey, efq. T. c. d. 
!Mr. James JVIoore, bookfeller, 25 fets, 

N. 
Right hon. lord vifcount Northland, 
Right hon. lady vifcpuntefs Northland, 
John Nugent, efcj. 
Mrs. Nevill, 
Mifs Nevill, 
Mifs H. Nevill, 
Richard Nevill, efq. 
Thomas Nevill, efq. 



NAMES OF THE SUBSCRIBERS. 

Capt. Harry Nettles, 17th dragoons, 

Mrs. Nettles, 

MiTs Nettles, Nettleville, 

Mifs Eliza Nettles, do. 

Mr. Thomas O'Neill, 

William North, efq. 

O. 

Lieut. Richard Odium, 17th dragoons, 
Mrs. Odium, 
Thomas Owens, efq. 

P. 

Right hon. earl of Portarlington, 4 fets, 

Right hon. countefs of Portarlington, 

Hon. and reverend Mr. Pomeroy, 

Edward Price, efq. Weftfield, 

James Price, efq. do. 

Mr. Henry Porter, Porter's-town, 

Rev. Edward Pigott, Dyfart, 

Mrs. Pigott, 

Rev. Dr. Thomas Percy, lord bifhop of 
Dromore, 

Right hon. William Auguftus Pitt, com- 
mander in chief, 4 fets, 

Mrs. Pitt, 

Dodor Percival, M. d. 4 fets, 

Mrs. Percival, 



NAMES OF THE SUBSCRIBERS. 

Rev. Dr. Pallifer, 4 fcts, 

William Percival, efq. 

JohnPeree, efq. 

Sir Laurence Parfons, bart. m. p. 

Captain George Pigott^ 17th dragoons, 

Jonas Pafley, efq. 

Mifs Peter. 

Major John Read, 2 fets, 

John Renny, efq. Royal Hofpital, 

Mifs Ruffel, 

Alderman John Rofe, 

JofepK Rawlins, efq. 

Dowell O'Riely, efq. 

Francis William Read, efq. 

Mrs. Rofs, 

Mr. Robert Rhames. 

S. 

Charles Francis Sheridan, efq. 

Jofhua Spencer, efq, 

John P. Scott, efq. 4 books. 

Right Hen. Sir SkefEngton Smyth, bart. 

Rev. Dr. Richard Stack, f. t. c. d. 

M. R. I. A. 

Rev. John Stack, f. t. c. d. m. r. i. a. 
Rev. Dr. Stock, 
Rev. Richard Strong, 



NAMES OF THE SUBSCRIBERS; 

Capt. Frederick Bridges Schaw, 

Mrs. Schaw, 

John Stanford, efq* 

Counfellor Sandys, 

John Sabatier, efq. 

Thomas Sabatier, efq. 

Counfellor Saunders, 

Dodor Stritch, 

John Scanlon, efq. 

Mr. Stewart, 6 1 ft regiment, 

George Stewart, efq. furgeon-gcneral, 

George Sandes, efq. 

Launcelot Sandes, efq. 

Pigott Sandes, efq. 

Dodor Stewart, Ennifkillen, 

Mifs Stuart, 

Thos. Smith, efq. 

Mifs Sproul, Dundrum, 

Counfellor Sweany, ^ 

Captain Jeremiah Smith, 6th dragoon 

guards. 
Cornet Mathew Villiers Sankey, 6th 

dragoon guards, 

T. 

Frederick Eyre Trench, efq. M. p. 
Captain Taggart, 



KAMES OF THE SUBSCRIBERS. 

Captain Toriano, 
Dr. Toole, m, d. 
Tho. Tenifon, efq. 
Mifs Tcnifon, 
M. A. Tuite, efq. 
Captain Tifdall, 
Thomas Tuke, efq. 
Mrs. Tukc, 

' ^ Tracy, efq. 

John Talbot, efq. 

Rev, Peter Turpin, 

William Thompfon, efq. t. c. d. 

Thomas Towers, efq. 

Mr. Tinklery 

Mrs. Tone, 

John Thorpe, efq. 

Lieut. James Teinpleton, 6th dragoon 

guards. 
Cornet Stephen Trotter, 6th dragoon 

* guards, 
Captain A. Taylor, 
Captain Tifdall, 
Riely Towers, efq. 

V. 
Riglit hon. lady vifcountefs de Vefci, 
Major William Ann Villettes, 12th dra* 
goons, 



NAMES OF THE SUBSC^RIBSRSi 

Major Valancey, Barracks, 
Rev. Mr, Vicars> Imo, 

W. 

Sir Robert Waller, bart 
Stewart Weldon, efq. 
Hon. Mrs. Weldon, 
William Wilkinfon, efq. 
James Wilkinfon, efq, 
Benjamin Wheatly, efq. 
Rev. Anthony Weldon, Athy, 
William Wolefely, efq. Stradbally, 
Rev. John Webb, peafhell, 2 fets, 
William Wall, efq. 
George Wetherall, efq. 
Alexander Worthington, efq. 
William Walcot, efq. 
Rev. Dean Walfh, 
Mifs Walfh, 
Ifaac Weld, efq. 
John Warburton, efq. m. p. 
Mrs. Warburton, 
Robert W?itfon Wade, efq. 
Rev. Gore Wood, 

§urgeon James Wallace, 6tli dragoon 
^ijards. 



NAMES OF THE SirBSCRIBBRS. 

Mr. Richard White, bookfeller, 12 fets, 
Mr. John Williams, 
Nicholas Weftby, cfq. m. p. 
Captain Edward Willey, 6th dragoon 

guards, 
Mifs Wright, 
Mifs Ann Wright^ 
Mifs S. -Wright, 
Mifs Lucy Wright, 
John Wright, efcj. 
Mrs. J. Wright j 
John Wolfe, cfq. 4 fets. 
Rev. Cooper Willyams, 
Mrs. Willyams. 
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LIFE OF CERVANTES- 
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K5UEL DE CERVANTES SAA- 



VEDRA, whofe writings have thrown 
a luftre over Spain, amufed Europe, 
and correded his century, lived poor, 
unfortunate, and died almoil forgotten ; 
we were ignorant till within thefe few 
years, of the true place of his birth. 



Madrid) Seville, Lucene and Aleak, 
difputed this honour with each other j. 
thus Cervantes, like Homer, Camoens 
and many other great men, found fe- 
veral countries after his death, and 
wanted necefTaries during his life. 



The Spanifh academy under the pro- 
tcdiioh of its fovercign, has at length 
rendered the memory of Cervantes that 
homage vvhieh Spain has owed him for 
too. long a time ; they have publifhed 
a fplendid edition of Don Ojiixotte. It 
feemed as if they had believed that 
the magnificence of this publication 

could 



[ i" J 

could repair the injurieif that the nation 
had done its author. His life is at the 
head, written after the moil exa£l re- 
fcarches, by a djftinguiflied academi- 
cian* I fliatll follovfr this authority, as 
far as regards fads, permitting myfelf 
to fpeak of the works of Cervantes, 
according to the fentiments they have 
infpired liie with. 



Cervantes was a gentleman, fon to 
Roderigo Cervantes, and Leonora de 
Cortinas; he was born at Alcala dc 
Henares, a city of new Caftile, the 9th 
day- of Odober 1547, under the reign 

a a of 



[ i^ J 

of the emperor Charles the fifth. From 
his infancy he loved books, he fludie4 
in Madrid under a celebrated profeffory 
where he very foon furpaffed the moft 
expert fcholars. The grand fcienc6 of 
that time was Utin and theology; the 
parents* of Cervantes intended to have 
made him an. ecclefiaflic or a phyfician, 
the only lucrative profeflions in Spain ^ 
but he had flill this trait in common 
With many celebrated poets, of making 
vcrfes in fpight of his parents. An 

4 

elegy on the death of Qjieen Ifabella 
dc Valois, a number of fonnets, and a 
little poem called " Filene,"\vere his ffrft 

effays ^ 



^ 





u 



[ V ] 

i^ffays 5 the fmall regard that they paid 

-to thcfe works appeared to him an in- 

juftice, he left Spain, anti went to fettle 

at Rome, where diftrefs forced him to, 

-become valet de chambre to ^Cardinal 

« 
Aquaviva. 



Drfgnfted very foon with an employ- 

'Tn -nient fo little iit for him, Cervantes 

I 
a; 4)ecaine a foldier, and fought with dif- 

iinguifhed valour in the famous battle 
x)f Lepaato, gained by Don John of 
Auftria, in 1 57 1 : he received there a 
wound in his left hand from a muf- 



t fli3et, of which he was lame all his 

• 

• 

life J 



[ vi ] 

I 

\ 

life;~*as a recompence fcwr this, wound 
he was put into the common 'hofpital 
at Meffina. Having left the hofp%J, 
the trade of an invalid foldier appeared 
to him preferable to that of a defpifed 
poet, he went and enrolled himfelf 
anew in the garrifon of Naples, in 
which city he remained three years. As 
he was repaffing into Spain on, board a 
galley of Philip the Second's, he was 
taken and brought into Algiers, by Arr 
naut Mami, the moil renowned of all 
the corfairs^ 



'Fortune^ 



[ Vii ]; 

I 

Fortune, who cxhaufted hfer rigours 
upoil the unfprtunate Cervantes, could 
not wear out his courage j^—flave to a 
c?ruel tnafter, fare of dying in torments 
if he durft make the jleail atteni^^t to 
recover his liberty, he concerted his ef- 
<aj)e with fdilrtcen Sp^iliih -captives* 
They agreed to redeem one from a- 
»ong themfdves ,who Ihouid go to his 
own country^ an4 return with a bark 
to carry the ^ others dtiring the night ; 
the execution of this proj^<9: was not 
very eafy; it was neceflary atfirft to 
get as much money as Ihould pay for 
$fy£ labfom of one of the prifoners, afr 

tcrwardf 



f viii I 

tefwards to' efcape from the houfes of 
their difFerent mailers, and be able to 

temain all together, without being dif** 

« 

covered, till the very moment that the 
bark fhould arrive Jo carry them away. 
So many difficulties appeared infur 
mountable; the love of liberty brought 

« 

it all about. A captive, a native of 
Navarre, employed by bis mailer in 
cultivating a large garden upon the 
borders of the fea, took on himfelf 
the taik of hollowing out a cave in the 
moil retired part of the garden, capable 
of containing the fifteen Spaniards 4 he 
ipent two years in this work, during 

which 



t « ] 

•which time they gained, what with alms 
and hard work, the ranfom of a Major- 
-can, named Viane, whofe fidelity they 
were fnre of, and whp knew perfedly 
well all the coaft of Barbary- The 
money 'being ready, and the cave being 
jBnifhed, it was rieceflary to wait yet 
fix months before every one was pre- 
Jyared to go there ; then Viane ranfomcd 
iiimfelf, * arid parted from them, having 
fworn to return in a little time* 



Cervantes had been the fouLof the 

enterprize 5 it was he who expofed him- 

». - • ■ • . 

fdf every night in feeking food for his 



companions j 



I X ] 

cotnpanions ; as foon as day appeared, 

he retired into the cave with provifions 

enough for the day. The gardener, 
who was not obliged to conceal himr 

felf, had his eyes continually on the 

fea, to difcover if the bark was yet 



come* 



Viane kept his wwd 5 arrived at Ma-» 
jorca, he went to the viceroy, laid his 
commiffion before him, and demanded 
his afiiflance in favour of the enterpnfe ; 
the viceroy gave him a brigantine. 
Viane, with his heart full of hope, flevn: 
to the deliverance of his brothers; he 

arrived 



[ ^^ 1 

arrived on the coaft of Algiers, the 28th 

1 

d^y of September, of that fame year 
1577, one month from the day he had 
Jeft it Viane had obferved every place 
fo well, that he knew them again altho' 
it was nighty he direds his little veiTei 
towards the gatden, wh^re be was ex- 
peded with fo much ijnpatience« ^ This 
gardener, who was on the watch, per- 
<:eived him, and ran to acquaint the 
thirteen Spaniards of it. All their mis- 
fortunes are forgotteij at this happy 
jiews, they embrace each other, they 
prefs to get out of the cave, they view 
with J^ews of joy the bark of their de- 
liverer ; 
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I 

m 

!ivcrer ; — but alas ^ as the prow touched 
the fhore, fome Moors were paffing 
that way, and know^ing the Chriflians, 
cried out to arms! Viane trembling 
fpfeads his fails, gains the open fea and 
difappears : the unhappy captives, fallen 
again into their chains, went to weep 
at the bottom gf their cave. 



Cervantes re-animates them, he made 

them hope, and flattered himfelf that 

Viane would return again ; but Viane 

returned no more. Orief, and the 

dampnefs of their narrow and un- 
healthy abode^ brought diforders on 

thcfe 
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thefe unhappjr peopl^. Cervantes wa^ 
lio.longer able to procure neceflarics for 
fome, to take* care of others, and to 
encourage aU ; he got one of his com- 

panions to affift him, and gave him the 
charge of providing viduals in his 
place. The perfon he made choice of 
was a traitor, he went to the King of 
Algiers, turned MufTulman, and led 
himfelf to the c^ye, a troop of foldiers, 
who put tljp thirteen Spaniards in irons, 
and dragged them before the King ; 
that Prince promifcd them their lives, 
if they would declare who was the au- 
thor of the enterprife 5 — It is I, faid 



Cer- 
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Cervantes to biniy iave my brothers, and 
put mc to death- The King refpedts 
his intrepidity, be ga«: bini back to his 
roafttt Arnaut Mami, wJ^o would not 
put fo brave a man to death* 



The unhappy gardener, v?ho barf 
made the cave, ^as hung up by one 
leg, till his blood fmothered him. Cer- 
vantesy deceived by fewrtune, betrayed 
by hts friend^ and returned tip his firft 
cjiairis^ only became more ardent ta 
break them^; four times he failed in hk^ 
attempts, and was on the point of being 
ioiipaled. His lafi effort was to caufe a 

revolt 
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revolt among all the flav6s in Algiers, 
and to make himfelf mafter of it ; they 
difcovered this confpiracy, yet Cervan- 
tes was not put to death ;— fo certain it 
is, that true courage will make itfelf 
refpeSed even among barbarians. 



It is true, that Cervantes being willr 
ing to fpeak of himfelf, in the novel of 
the Captive, one of the moft intefefting 
in Don Quixotte, fays. 



(C 



That the cruel Azan, King of Al- 



" giers was never merciful only to a 

* 

" Spanifh foldier, named Saavedra; 

who 
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^* who «xppfed tiimfelf often to the mof! 
** frightful punifhm'eiats^ which will not 



6i 



«C 



for a long time be forgotten by th^ 
infidels/' 



» • 



In the mean time, the King o(^§}ctSf 
willing to be the raafler of fo famous 
a captive, pnrchafed him - from Arnaut 
Mami, and had him clofely confined. 
A fhort time after^ this Prince being 
obliged to go to Conftantinople, demand- 

ft 

ed from Spain the ranfom of his prifon- 
er. The mother of Cervantes, Leo-^ 

nora de Cortinas, a widow and poor,. 

« 

fold all that fhe had, and ran to Madrid, 



carry mg 
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carrying with her three hundred ducatf 
to the fathers of the Trinity, who 
were charged with the redemption of 
captives. This moneys which was the 
intire and only fortune of the widoWf 
was far from being fufficient. The 
King Azan would have five hundred 

> 

crowns of gold} the Trinitarians, 
touched with compaifion, completed 
the fum, and Cervantes was ranfomed 
the 19th of September 1589, after a 
ilavery of five years. 



On his return to Spain, difguiled 
with a military life, and refolving to 

h deliver 
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deliver himfelf up entirely td letters, he 
retired near his rhother, with the fpnd 
hope of fupportjng her by his works* 
Cervantes was then thirty-three years 
old, he began with Galatea, of which 
he gave but the firft fix lK)oks, and 
which he n^ver completed. This work 
fucceeded pretty well ; the fame yeaf 
he married Donna Catherine de Pala- 
cios, fhe was defeended from a good 
family, but fhe was poor ^ and this, mar-* 
riage did not enridh him. To maintain, 
his family, Cervantes wrote comedies ; 
he afiTures us, that they were well re- 
ceived, but very foon after this, he 

quitted 



'\ 
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quitted the theatre for a fmaU employ^ 
ment which he obtained at Seville, 
where he went to fettle. It was there 
he wrote thofe novels where Jie paints 
fo well the vices of that great city. 



Cervaiitfes was near fifty years old; 
yrhen he was obliged to take a journey 
into La Mancha. The inhabitants of a 
little village named Argamazilla, picked 
a quarrel with him, threw him into 
prifon, and left him in it a long time ) 
it was there that he began Don Qjiix- 

1 

otte, he believed that he fboujd re- 
Tenge himfelf on thofe who had in- 

/ 

b 2 fujted 



fulted hiffi, by making their country* 
the coi;intry of hrs hero. He affeded m 
the mean time not to mention once 
in his romance, the to^n where he had^ 
been fo badly treatetL He began by 
giving ta the pubHc no more than the 
firft part of Don Qni^totte, which did 
not fucceed. Cervantes knew mankind ;. 
he publifhed a little pamphlet called 



(4 



The Squib,"- this work, which 



it would be impofllble to find now, 
even in Spain, feems to be a criticifm 
on Don Qjiixotte that covered his flan- 
defers with ridicule J — every one read 

m 

the fatire, and Don Qjiixotte obtained 



by 
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ty this bagatelle, . the reputation which 



liflce has been due only to itfelf.- 



■*— !• 



Then all the e-neinics of good tafle let 
jtheipfclves loofe againft Cervantes* 
.Criticifms, fatires, calumnies, ell were 
fet to worl^ Mof e uphappy by his fuc- 
fxisy than iever he had been by his di£« 
^aces^ he durft not veptpe to give any^ 
ihing to ti^e public for fever^l yjcars, 
his iilence added to his mifery wiithovrt 
appeafing envy.— Happily tjic Count de 
jLemos and the Cardinal oi Toledo lent 
Jiim foflpie fuccours j this protcdjon, 
which Cervagi^es ponfidered as io va- 
Ipable, was continue^ to hiqi almoil to 

his 
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his death, but was never proportioned 
cither to the merit of the proteded, 
nor to the wealth of the protedor. 
Cervantes, to fhew his gratitude to the 
Count de Lemos, dedicatee! his novels 
tQ him, which appeared eight years af- 
ter the firft part of Don Qjiixotte ^ the 
year following he gave his " Voyage to 
Parnaffus," but thefe works brought 
him but little money, and the fuccoups 
of the Count de Lemos were always 
very weak, fincc Cervantes to procure 
bread was obliged to print eight come- 
dies, which the players had refufed to 
perform j he feeiped deftined to mis- 

* 

fortune^ 
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fortunes and huiniliatioo.3 of every 



This fame year, an Arragonian, who 
^ok the name of d'Avellaneda, wrote 
^, continuation of Don Quirotte; a 
wretched continuation, without tafte, 
without wit, and without gaiety^ but 
in which he /aid many things injurious 
tp Cervantes j — this fort of merit made 

the book be re^d. C.ervante§ replied 



< 1 



to it as all the fatires ought to have 
been replied to 5 — he published the 
facond part of Don Qjiixotte, fuperior 
fijU to the firft, every one was con- 
vinced 
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vinccd of his merit, but the more they 
were obliged to render him juftice, the 
lefs forry were they that a rival, even 
defpicable, Ihould infult him whom 



they werfe forced to admire, — Spain is 
not, perhaps, the only country in the 
world, where malignity fo fevere on 
good works is always indulgent to their 
detradors. Whilft Cervantes, lived, 
^vallaneda was read^ as foon as he 
was dead, his enemy was forgotten. 



The fecond part of Don Qjiixotte 
was the laft work printed during his 

V 

life; — ^he worked ftjll at jth^ romancp 



9r 



«f " Pcrfiles and Sigifmunda/* wh^n he 
was attacked by a complaint of whicli 
he died, it was a dropfy ; — he felt very 
Toon that he could not be cured, and . 
fearing aot to have time to finiih his 
work, he augmented his diforder by in- 
lenfe apj)!ication. He was very foon 
at the laft extremity j tranquil and fc- 
rene on the bed of death, as he had 
been patient undej his misfortunes, his 
cojiflancy and philofophy never forfook 
him a moment, Four day^ before his 
4eath he had his - romance of Perfiles 
brought to him, and traced with a 
feeble hand, the epiftle dedipatory* ad- 
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drefTed to the Count de Lrcmos, whp 
juft then arrived from Italy 5 — this 
letter defer ves to be remembcred-r-it i^ 
fL% follows;-— 



To 
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^* To DON PEDRO FERNANDEZ DE 



*' CASTRO, COUNT DE LEMOS, 



^* &c. &c. 



*' We hm>^ an old Spanijh lallad^ 
^^"^ which is but too applicable to me \ — it 
*^ begins with thefe wordsy 



*' Tho' Death impatient calU on me; 
*' Still do I wifh to write to thee, ftc* 



€i 



tc 



Behold precifely the Ji ate I am in j they 
gave me yejierday extreme un6iion. 



^* / am dyings and I am very forry that 
f^ I have not the power of telling you how 
f ^ much pleajure your arrival in Spain 

" has 



«( 



ii 
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has ^iven me. The joy which I feel at it^ 
ought to fave wy life ; but the will of 
** God be done. Tour Excellency mpill 
*^ incw^ at leafty that my gratitude has 
*^ lafied all my days. 1 have much to re- 



«c 



44 



gret in not being able to ^tiijh certain 
works which J had dejiined for you^ as 



^'^ The Gardeners Calendar^' — " Bermrd 



u 



iC 



the Great y'' — and the laji books of "-^ Ga- 
latea \^—for whom I kntm you have a 



friend/hip. But it would be necejjary 



^^for ihis^ to have a miracle from the Ah 
" ofrghfy i and I q/k for nothings but that 
" he may have jour Excellency under hi^ 
^'^ prcte^ion. — Madrid, Afril 19, 1616. 

Michael dje Ceryantiss.'^ 
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I 

He died the 23d of the fame month, 
aged fixty-eight years, fix months, and 
feme days. 



The man who conduced himfelf 
among the Algerines as we have feen ; 
i?vrho compofcd Don Qiiixottc — and 
who wrote this letter when dying,, was 
no ordinary inan. 



OF 



OF THE 



WORKS OF GERVANTES. 



1 HE firft poetical works of Cervan-f 
tes are not much known, nor do they 
deferve it ;— his fonnets and elegies are 
written too much in the tafte of his 
age — his beft work, that which has im- 
mortalized his name, is the " Romance 
of Don Quixotte j" — the judgment, the 

gaiety. 
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gaiety, the fine irony dHFbfed through 
this work, the great truth of the pour- 
traits, the purity, the fimplicity of the 
ftyle^ have rendered this work immor- 
tal : I know that it « not equally pkaf- 
ing to all French readers who do not 
underftand Spanifli ^ this arifes from the 

faults of the only tranflation which wc 
have of it, it is very far from the ele- 
gance and the delicacy of the original. 
The tranflator feems to have confidcred 
Don Quixotte as a common romance, 
whofe fole merit was to be entertain- 
ing. He has tranflated the Spanifh 
word by the French one, which he' 

found 
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found m the didionary, without com-* 
paring or without chufing ; he fotgot 
that in works of hutnour no word is fy-^ * 
nonimous to another; that one word 
alone is apt, and ail others improper. 



The manner in which he has tranf-* 
lated the pieces of poetry, of which 
there are many in Don Quixotte, would 
perfuade us that the Spanifh verfes are 
ridiculous; when, in fad, they are all 
agreeable — perhaps too abftrufe. 



But Cervantes wrote for his nation, 
' whofe tafte is different from ours ; — and 



the 
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the traniktor, who wrote for us, ought, 

whilft he prefcrved the tlwughts o€ 

Cervantes^ to have weakened fome 

cx)mparifoa5) foftened fome of the 

images, and have, above all, givea 

fweetnefs and harmony to the verfes^ 

He appeMs to have thought of nothing 

but being Hteral, and this among the 

French, is confidered as a fault. To 

us almoft aB foreign books feem too 

long; even Don Qijixotte has prolixi- 

ties and flrokes of bad tafte, which 

might be retrenched without the tranf- 

lator's meriting the reproach of not 

being exad j when a work of entertain- 



ment 
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ment h to be tranflated, the tranflation 
moft agreeable, is, without doubt, the 
moft faithful. 



Notwithftanding thefe faults, the 
work is fo excellent in itfelf, the epi- 
fodes fo interefting, the adventures fo 
comic, that all the world knows it, all 
the world read it again and again j — our 
tapeftry, our pidures and our prints, all 
reprefent Don Quixotte to us ; and even 
the children laugh when they fee 
Sancho Panza. 



c 2 Ccrvantes's 



»>-.. 



f 
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Cervantes's novels fall far fliort af 
Don Quixotte ; he wrote twelve, and 
four alone are worthy of him^ — " The 
Curious Impertinent," which is inferted 
in Don Qjiixotte^ " Ric»net and Corta- 
dille," a whimfical but true pi^nre of the 
rogues of Seville j—" The Force of Blood/' 
the moil interefting and bell conduded 
of the whole j — and " The Dialogue 
of the Dogs,^ This lall is a charming 
piece of criticifm, abounding with phi- 
lofophy and gaiety ; the Spanifti man- 
ners are there drawn with all the 

* * 

accuracy, fimplicity, and fpirit of Cer- 
vantes. We have had within thofe 



few 
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few years a French tranllation of thefc 
twelve novels, but they ou^ht to be 
xead in the originaL ' 



The *' jfourney to Parnaflus," is a 
poetical work, divided into chapters* 
Cervantes feigns, that Apollo threat- 
ened by legions of bad poets, fenda 
Mercury into Spain, to affemble all his 
favourites,' and qondud them to defend 
Parnaffus. Mercury finds Cervantes, and 

Ihews him the lilt of thofe whom 
Apollo requires to aflift him, and of 

their adverfaries. It is evident what a 
fine opportunity this fidion gave a man 



I xxxviii ] 

of wit to be revenged on the dunces 
who had infulted him- This work ib 
not very agreeable, nor can we relifti 
it highly ; I know not any tranflation 
of this, nor of his comedies ; they are 
eight in number, and Cervantes fays 
in his prologue, that he had written 
twenty or thirty j this uncertainty muft 
appear wonderful to thofe who know 
how difficult it is to write even one 
comedy j — be that as it may, thofe 
whicli are prefervcd, diminifh our regret 
for thofe that are loft. I have read 
them all with attention, none of them 
are tolerable ; uninterefting, badly con- 

dudted. 
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du^ed, often witty, always improbable ; 
iiich ts the charaderiftie of all his plays. 
In that called " The Happy Ruffin," 
the hero, who in the firft ad is the 
greateft villain in Seville, becomes a 
Jacobin at Mexico in the fecond: he is 
the pattern of the convent; he has 
frequent encounters with the devil, 
upon the ftage, and always remains 
conqueror. Being called to attend a 
Jady of the place, then on her death- 
bed, whofe life had been very irregular, 
Father Crux, for fo he is called, prefles 
her in vain, to confefs her fins ; the 
iflying lady believes herfelf too culpable 



to 



to hope for pardon :-r-At laft Father 
Crux, 4nxiou5 to prevent her r^proba?* 
tion, offers to take her fins on him* and 
give her hi^ merits ; the exchange i$ 
jna4e^ the b^r^ain figned, %hc dymg 
lady ponfeiTes, angels receive hpr foul, 
and devils fejfe upon the Jappbin j whq 
fees his body coyerpci with frightful 
wlcers. In the third ad he dies, and 
works miracles. This is one of the 
Comedies of the author of Don Quix-» 
^ ptte, and perhaps, his t)eft. 



There are, beiides, eight little piec.es 
pf Cervantes, 'vyhich the Spaniards call 

Entrer 



•**- 



■.. H- 



Entremefes, thefe are better tlian his 
comedies, they are comic and . naturali 
fome x>f them rather too free> but 
two of them are charming above the 
teft.5 one called « The Cave of Sala^ 
mancav" is exadly onr Soldier Magician ; 
the French comic opera is formed after 
the model of the Spaniih • the other^ 
caljed ** The Miraculous Pidure,^ has 
furn^i))ed Piron with the idea of an 
opera ballad, The Falfe Prodigy, much 
inferior (o Cervantes's wo^k. 

?^ Perfiles and Sigifmunda," of which 
we have two unfaithful tranflations, is 
^ long romance, loaded with epifodes 
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and adventures, almoft always incrcdi- 

* 

blc. It fecms as if Cervantes wiilicd to 
imitate the old Greek romances flill 
cfteemed and formerly admired, But 
all his imagination, which, perhaps, 
5iever was more brilliant than la Per- 
files, is infufEcient to render his heroes 
interefting ; their ufelefs adventures, 
thdr improbable dangers, and the con- 
ftant medley of love and devotion, 
have hindered this work from attaining 
the reputation of its author ; but the 
elegance of the ftyle, the great truth of 
fome of the portraits, and the epifode 



9f 



[ xliii ] 

9? " Ruperte" are fufficiwt id rendait* 
of gr^at value* 



It remains that I fliould fpeak of 
*' Galatea," bis firfl: performance. At 
the time he wrote it, Spain was the 
moft gallant nation in the world, love 
was the fole occupation of the Spa- 
niards, and the fubjed: of all their 
bodks. 



.* 



JV^ontemayor, a cdetrated poet, pub-- 
Ijlhed the romance of ^' Diana," which 
has been traijilated into French. This 
work me^ with the greateft f^ccefs, and 



merited 
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iftcritcd it in fome refpeds ; a pure ftylc, 
great wit, fweetnefs and fentiment, 
often an enchanting ftrain of poetry, 
and the affeding elegant fimplicity 
which predominates in the novel of the 
moor Abindarraes, redeems in the eyes 
of connoifTenrs, the improbability of the 
ftory, the intervention of magic, and 
the want of adion which have been the 
reproach of the Diana of Montemayor. 
Cervantes, who perceived all thefe de» 
fedts, 3.S may be feen from his fcnitiny 
of Don Qpixotte's library, has, in Ga- 
latea, avoided fome of thefe fauhs j but 
liot ^1. His adventpres are more natu-r 
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ral^ his charaders more intcfefting, fcut 
Ills ftyle, and aboVe all his poetry, plactJ 

him below Montemayon -Infeded 

with the miferable fcholaftic taftc which 
then prevailed^ Cervantes has mddc 
his fhepherds declaim as if in the fchopl, 
they pronounce long differtations for 
and againft Lovej they cite Minos^ 

Ixion, Antony, Rodriguez and all the 
heroes of fable and hiftory: if Tircis 
wiflies to confole his friend who can ob- 
tain no mark of favour from his fhcp* 
herdcfs, his fpeech is to this effed : 



**It 
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^ It is allowed by all, that Galatea » 
" ftill more beautiful than cruet j but 
•* they add^ that above all, fhe is dif- 
** afeet. Now if this be true, as it 



€6 



CC 



ought to be, it follows that by her 
good fenfe Ihe fhould know herfelf, 
and from this knowledge that (he 
" fhould efteem herfelf ; from this 
" efteem that fhe (hould wifli not to 
^' be loft, and from this wifli, that fh© 



<c 



will not yield to your defires.'* 



In another place, a lover feparated 
from his miftrefs, fays in verfe^ " Al* 
«* though I feem to fee, to underftand. 



(( 



and 
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•* and to feci, yet I am only a plian- 
*' torn farmed by Love, and fuftained 
" by Hope.** Through the whole 



work thefiin only illummates the woiid 
by the light which he receives froni the 
eyes of Galatea. Thefe fpecimcns ena- 
ble us to form an idea of the bad taftc 
which formerly prevailed, and from 
which even Cervantes was not free. 
But in the midft of thefe foffics, we 
find beautiful ideas, true fentiment, ele- 
gantly cxpreffed, interefting fitaations, 
the emotions and agitations of the heart. 
Thefe were what induced me to give an 
imitation of his Galatea 5 it has never 



been 
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been tranflated, this romance is utterly 
unknown to the French* 



As it IS very po^ible my labours will 
be unfucceisful, I muft, for the honour 
of Cervantes, enumerate here all the 
changes which I have made in his work, 
Galatea, in the original, confifts of fix 
books, and is not concluded : thefe I 
have comprifed in three, and have fi- 
niihed it in a fourth, I have tranflated 
hardly any part, the verfes in particular, 
only refcmble the Spanifh ones in the 
places quoted, I h^ve only taken the 
heads of the adventures, I have even 

changed 
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changed CirijumftanceB, where it has ap : 
peared ^ neceflary ; I have added entire 
fcenes, as the exchange of crooks in th6 
lirft book ; the country feaft and the 

« 

ftorjr of the doves in the fccond ; and 
the farewell to Elicio's dog in the. third ; 
the fourth is entirely my own inven* 
tion, I Ihall ntf doubt j be reproached 
with the great number of epifodes, and 
the few events in which Galatea is con* 
cerned. In Cervantes, there are twice 
as many epifodes, and Galatea does Hill 
Icfs. Montemayor has committed the 
fame fault in Diana, which is in fa£l^ 
nothing but a recital of different hifto^ 



d 



ries 5 
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ties ; ftich was the tafte of the tmies. 
Sudi are our great French romances, fo 
kmg the faihion, where the authors took 
the %>aniard5 for their models^ as to 
battles and duels, which one will be 
perhaps aftoniihed to find in a paftoral 
work J It ift a tribute which Cervantes 
paid to his nation* I kaow no Spaniih 
romance or comedy without combats ; 
this people, one of the moft valiant in 
Europe, and without difpute, the moft 
amorous, required in a book to pleafe 
them, recitals of Irove and War, Fir 
nally, we ought to pardon Cervantes, 
^ho himfelf ^net with adventures, the 



moft 
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moft extraordinary, for fuppofing that 
what had happened to Wmfelf vroxAd 
appear probable in a romance^ 



I have bilt one word more to fay on 
the judgment which \ have prefumed to 
pafs on the works of Cervantes. Not- 
withftanding the particular ftudy I made 
of his language, I refted not entirely 
on my own knowledge j boti have been 

V 

guided by the information of a Spaniard, 
who is as much devoted to literature, 
^s to his country, and who has this in 
jcoinmon with Cervantes, that Jie is ftill 



more 
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more celebrated for lus talents tbaa for 
his misfortunes*. 

*TIi« Count Dc Pilos. 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 



I. 

JjEFORE the lun has brightea'd o'er our 

plains,* 
Or ftol'n the liquid dew-drops from the flowers. 



I. 
* Avant queJe fokil ait iclairi nos j^lainps^ 

Je fats retentir les Isvkos, 
Je fatigue les borsy les pres et lesjhntaines . 

Du trijie rhit de mes mgux : 

B Bcfgre 
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TBcfbrc the carTie!! bir3s liavc quit xhcir bowers, 
Rcftlefs and ftruck with love's tormenting pains 
I W&ke the echoes from the hollow ground 
And to my moans the rocks and woods and 
vales refbund. 



II. 



Mais les khoSy ks boisy lei pus et ks ruisfeaUt^ 

Ne peuvent foulager mes peiftes., , 
Sur les gazons Jleuris, a rombrage des qhenes^ 

Je ne trouve plus le repcs; 

»• •» «»• . 

II K 

Je gemisy le ramier joint fes p taint es aiix mientieSy 
Mes Itrmes troiiblent les fuijfeanx: 

Mais les ruijeaux^ lespresy les bois et les eckos^ 
I^e peuvent foubger mes p tines. 

The 
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II. 

The ring-dove joins his lad complaints to 
mine. 

And thou fweet bird that fingfft the live-long 
night. 

Thy plaintive notes no more my foul delight. 
In vain to footh nie all your pow'rs combine, 
The limpid brook my falling tears encreafe, 
Whofe gentle murmurs oft have footh'd my 
ft)ul to peace. 



III. 



Nor echoes, woods nor ftreams afliiage my 



woes: 



Stretch'd on the flow'ty turf I haplefs lie, 
Seneath the Ihade that fpreading oaks fupply, 
-And mourn my fate and weep my loft repofe' • 
In lighs and teart my wearied nights are paft 
And each returning day's more wretched than 
the laft ! 

B 2 Such 
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not been able however to refift the 
charms of Galatea ; hnt he did not 

* • 

flatter himfelf that he co^d be pleafmg 
to her. Too fimple to be amiable, he 
could feel, but he knew not hpw to 
eijMT.efs himfelf. Nature in forming him 
had been content with giying him a 
good heart. 

Oae day as Elicio in a folitary dale 

r 

was thinking of hcj* whom he loved, he. 
faw Eraftres appear, preceded by his 
flpck, which he left the conducing of 
to his dogs. Thefe faithful animals feemt 
ed as if they gO^ifed that thdr mafter 
was too much in love to mind his ibcep. . 
Their attention feemed to be doubled, 
They ran round them^ preffed oft the 
lazy ones, led ba^k thofe that were ram- 
' bling from their fdlows j thus doing at 

the 



a*. 
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Jhe fame time tbeir own duty and that 
oTthc fliepherd. 

As foon as Eraftres was near Elicio, 
I hope, faid he to him, that you are iiot 
fad, l)ecaufe I am in love with Galatea. 
You know that it is impoffible not to 
love her. May my lambs in the mo* 
tnent that I wean them, find nothing in 
thdr paftures but poifonous herbs, if it 
he not true thia* a thoufand times I 
have been tempted to forgel rtiy love. 

I have confulted ^11 the dolors in the 

« 

country, yet none of them have been 
able to cure me ; and I come to alk your 
leave to retain my malady to my death. 
You will rifque nothing in granting me 
t:his favour, fince you who are the moft 

r ' 

prigaging of all our fheplierds, have not 

been 
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been able to moye Galatea to pity, what 
have you to fear firom a clown like 
me f 

Elicio fmiled at thic difcourfe. My 
friend, faid he, I have no right to be 
jealous. Our forrovvs are the fame, and 
they ought to endear ys to each othen 
From this momcQt we will fepar^te nQ 
more j we will talk unceafingly of Gar 
latea, and friendfhip, without doubt, 
will help to afTuagc the pains that lovp 
caufes us to fuffer. 

Thp two rivals now become friends, 
were preparing their pipes to play, when 
Galatea with her il9ck appeared upon 
the hilL A fimple bodice, and a pet- 
ticoat of plain ftuff, compofed the whole 
of her attire. Her fhape alone render^ 

ed 
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cd this habit charming. Her long light 
l^air floated on her fhoul4ers, and a fbuw 
hat guarded her face from the ardour 
of the fun. Unadorned as the fimplc- 
flowers of the field, fhe was beai^tifui 
^1 and (he knew it ijtot. 



^^^ 



[ 



[ Elicio advanced to fpeak to her, but 



i 






the dogs ^f Galatea, who let no perfon 
approach the flock^ raagrowling towards 
the fhepherd. Scarcely had they recol- 
leded hixn,. whea afliaiped of their ill 
behayipuf, they flooped down their 
necks, dropt tjieir tails, apid went to 
hide their heads under his careflint 
hands. X^^e conducing ram with whom 
Elicip had pften divided his bread, per- 
ceived him, ^nd came up to him with his 
head ered^ ajnd bell ringing j all t^e fheep 
followed him. EliciQ opened for them 

hi? 
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his fcrip, he diftributed to the dogs, and 
to the flock all that it contained, vfhih 
tears of joy ran from his eyes. The 
fiiepheridefs embarraffcd thus, at feeing 
. the fheep know her lover fo well, Wufh- 
edj and haftening to the ram, ftruek him 
with her crook, and obliged him to re- 
move from BHcio. 

The fhepherd reproached her for this 
' movement of anger ; why, faid he, pu* 
nifh yonr fheep when it is me that yoa 
wifh to punifh. Thefe paftures are the 
beft in the canton ; you have power to 
fly me i but ieaye here your lambs, and 
I will negled my goats to take care of 
them ; — if this favour feems too great, 
choofe the place where you would wifh 
to pafs the day, and I will remove my- 
felf, becaufe it will be more agreeable 
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to you : Elicio, faid Galatea, it is not 
to avoid you that I turn my fhecp ano- 
ther way. I am leading them te the 
brook of palm-trees, where J expe<^ to 
meet my dear Florife ; — ^I am gratefiil to 
yon for yopr offers j and I prove it t<^ 
you by diflipating your fufpicioxis. While 
Ihe was ftill fpeaking, (he purfued her 
way. Eraftres crie4 out to her from far. 
May you yet fa.H jij love with fome one 
who will trei^t you with as little pity as 

you treat us ; JVIay you .he would 

have faid more if* Galatea had not began 
to ling, as her cuftom was, whenever Ihe 
moved with hep flock. ' The moft angry 
ipver would rather Men to the voice of 
his miftrefs, than fay injurious things 
to her J Eraftres was jMent, and Galatea 

V ' . - 

^tig thcfe words : — 



In 
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In the care of my flocks, I pbce my ddii^t,* 
Sarroandcd by them, I am chearfiil and bkft, 

Mjjoyis to lead them toflreams that axe 
bright ; 
If they are contented, my heart is at reft. 

I Beep all the night, and when day^^light 
appears. 
Nor wUhes, nor forrows my bolibm e'er move. 

This quiet is fweet, it would waken my &ars 
To know that Old Cbild^ which I hear them cal} 
Love, 



I* 

^ Les Joins de mm troupeau n/occufeni tauU 
eniierCy 
Cleft de mesfeuls agneauxgue dipendmon hanieuf; 

Qyandfai trouve pour eux uncfoniaine Claire^ 
S Us font contents y rien ne manque a mm caur. 
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III. 

Be wolves, and this love, ever far from my 
bow'rs. 
While dogs guard my fheep from beafts favagc 
and wild ; 
My only defence is this crook, hung witfe 
flowers. 
Yet fure 'tis enough for to combat a Child. 



II. 

Je dors tmte la nuit . quand Paube vaparottre^ 
Sans crainte et fans dejirje vois venir lejour ; 

Ce doux repos nCeJl cber : Je m veux point con^ 
noitrc 
Ce vieux enfant que Pan appelle amour. 

III. 

Q^e les loups et F amour foient loin de ma retraite. 
Trap heureufes brebis^ un cbienfur vous defend : 

Pour me. defendre^ he las ! je tP ai qu^une houkUe ; 
Mais c*eji ajfezpour combattre an enfant. 

Galatea 
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Galatea had finilhed her fong juft a$ 
ibp had arrived at the rivulet of palm- 
trees. Florife was already * there/ her 
hdk .Mcodj the confident of her moft 
iecret thoughts. They fat down to- 
jg«ther ttpon the borders . of the brook, 
and employed themfelves in gathering 
the furroundlng flowers j when they 
perceived a ihepherdefs who was un- 
known to them- This ftranger, young 
and . beauti&I, fbemed overwhelmed 
with gri«f ; from time to time fhe ftopp- 
*d^ fighed^ and looked up to heaven, 
with her eyes fwimming in tears. Too 
much occupied with her forrows, to per- 
ceive Galatea, fhe approached the brook, 
took up fome of the water in her hands, 
and walhed her eyes wearied with weep- 
mg :. Alas ! laid fhe, there is no water 

able 
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able to extinguiih the fine that QOti^ , 
fumes mc- 

^ Galatea and Florife ran towards the 
ftranger ; If Heaven, faid they to her, 
IS as much touched with your tears as 
we are, you would very foon have no 
<:aufc to fhed them ; we pity your mif- 
fortunes, even though we tio not know 
them ; how often are they affuaged by 
recounting them! a fatisfadion of that 
fort you might feel, by pouring tliem , 
into our bofoms ; yet it would be cruel 
to demand a recital of what might be 
Wounding to ycHir heart. This recital^ 
replied the! ftranger, will perhaps de- 
prive me of the frieildftiip which you 
feem to promife mej when you ate in-- 
formed that all my forrows fpring from 
love ; may I hope that you, will ftijl 

pity 
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pity mc ? The (hepberdeffes^ after hav- 
ing aflured her in the tendereft manner 
of their friendfhip, condnded her into a 
neighbonring grove — ^they fat down in 

« 

the fhade, and after a paufe of a few 
moments, the ftranger began her hiftory : 

" I was born in a village, fituated on 
jthe banks of the Henares, celebrated 
for the freihnefs^ and the dearncfs of its 
waters ; my father is a fanner, and my 
life wras occupied folely in country em- 
ployments; every morning I led my 
fheep to their paftijrcs, frequently alone, 
yetfolitude never wearied me* In the 
woods I liftened deligiited to the birds, 
I fung with them ; I gathered the red 
rofe^ the lilly without fpot, and the 
pink of various dye ; this amufement 
rendered the day happy, I loved notliing 

fo 
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fo well as my lamhs, and I fought for 
nothuig in the country, but flowers and 
the cpol (hade. 

'^ How many times have I laughed at 
the fighs and tears of fome of our fhep- 
herdefles, who have made me the con- 
fident of their loves ? I remember that 
one day the young Lydia came, and 
throwing herfelf upon my neck, bathed 
me with her tears. Alarmed at her de- 
fpair, I wiped her eyes, ind embracing 
her, enquired with tender nefs, what 
frightful misfortune had coft her fo many 
tears. Thy father, cried I to her, is he 
dead ? Have you loft your flock ? Oh ! 
my Teolinda, replied flie, nothing is able 
to cxHifole me, he is gone ! .... he ii 
gone f • . . and this morning I have feen 
the ihepherdeft Leocadia, with the rofe 

C wlourec^ 



» 
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coloured ribband, which I, the other 
day gave that ingrate. I declare to you, 
amkble fhepherdeffes, that I could not 
hinder myfelf from laughing at this re- 
cital, every word of which was cut fhort 
with fighs. Lydia was offended, fhe 
looked at me, bowed her. head, and 
Went away. I would have' detained 
her: Teolinda, faid fhe tome,' may you 
one day feel the forrows that I now 
fuffer, and experience in your confidents 
the fame pity that I find in you ! Such 
was her wifh, perhaps it is you, fhep- 
herdeffes, who will accomplifh it this 
day. 

^' Thus did I live, carelefs, free and 
happy ; but I was not to be long fo :— ^ 
One day, it was the vigil of the patron 
farnt of our village, I had gone with 

many 



/ 



GALATEA. 19 

many Other girls, to getgreenboughs,and 
gather flowers to ornament our church j 
we found on our way, a troop of fhep- 
herds, fitting under the (hade of myr- 
ties ; they were all our friends or rela- 
tions, and had come out before us, fix 
of them requefted that they might go 
in pur place, to get the green boughs and 
flowers, whiciiw^e wanted, we accepted 
their offer, and remained with the reft 
of their companions. 

" Among thefe young people, was a 
ftranger, whom I then faw for the firft 
time. Scarcely had I beheld him, when 
I felt a fire run through my veins that 
was unknown to me before, I doubted 
what it could be ; Lydia was there, I 
thought to have fallen at her feet, and 
aflced forgivenefs for not having compaf- 

C 2 fionated 
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fionated in her, the pains that I already 
felt 

4 

^* It was eafy to read in my face all that 
paffed in my heart j but every one was 
occupied with the ftranger. They begged 
of him to fini/h a fong, which our ar- 
rival had interrupted, he agreed, and I 
trembled, leaft love fhould be the fub- 
jed 5 if he be in love, faid I to myfelf, 
he will not think of any thing but love j. 
happily he fung only the pleafures of 
a country life, and the ipeacs of pre- 
ferviiiig flocks, he faid nothing of that, 
x?^hich caufes the death of ihefphferdeffes. 

" Scarcely had he-finiflied, when we 
faw thofe coming back, who had gone 
to cut the green branches ^ they were 
fo loadert, that walking in a line, and 
linked clofely together, one would have 

beheved 
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\ 

believed they faw a little hill approach, 
covered with its own ttees. When they 
came near to us, they began a village 
round, to which we refponded ; foon 
after they laid down their burdens, and 
offered each fhepherdefs a garland of 
different kinds of flowers. We accepted 
their prefents, .and begao to prepare to 
return to the village j when the oldeft 
amongft them, named Eleuco, flopped us : 
I think, faid he, that each of you ought to 
recompence us for our pains, by giving 
her garland to him that (he loves beft j 
that is but juft, faid one of my compa- 
nions, at the fame time putting her 
garland on the head of her coufm j the 
others followed her example, and every 
one made choice of a relation, I re- 
mained for thelaft, and by good fortune, 
I had no coufin there. 

u T 
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** I appeared as if I was uncertain 
what to do, at length approaching the 
flranger, I ^ve yon this garland, faid I, 
in the name of all my companions, as a 
tribute of' thanks for the pleafure your 
fong has a^rded us. I pronounced 
thefe few words, out of breath, and not 
daring to lift my eyes up to him that I 
%vas crov/ning, and I trembled fo, that 
the garland was ready to drop from my 
hands. 

^* The ftranger received my . favours 
with gratitude and modefty; he feized 
the inftant when no one ^ould hear him, 
to fay to me in a low yoiee, I have paid 
you very^ dear for, the garland I have re- 
ceived : you have given me nothing but 

flowers ; and I;, I, he copld not 

fini(h, for my companions came up, and 

prefled 
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preifod me to depart. I anfwered nothing, 
but J kept my eyes on the ftranger, as 
loqg as it was poflible ; he ocoipied my 
thoughts all the way, and when I got 
hojpe, I could only thjnk Qf him, 

■ 

'^ The next day, which was the fefti- 
val, after having paid our adorations to 
the Eternal F.athej. of Mercies, all the 
inhabitants of the village and its neigh- 
bourhood, aflTenlbled *?pon the public 
green, to exercife themfelye^ in diffe- 
rent country fports, A tro©p of young 
men, vain of their youth, their &"jeagth 
, and adiyity, prefented themfelves to 
4ifpute the prize-^of wreftlingy leaping 
and the race. Each appeared as if con- 
fident of bearing it away*; I was only 
interefted for ojje perfon, and for him 
^iU^my vows were e^fhaufted. Artidore, for 

this 
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this was the name of my ftrai^er, was 
conqueror in all the fports, he was ap- 
plauded by every one. Alanio, faid one, 
ran fwifter than Sylvanio ; Marcellus is 
ftronger than Lyfander ; but Artidore 
carries it away from them all. I heard 
thefe praifes, but durft not join in them ; 
I pretended not to have heard them, 
however, that I might have them re^- 
peated the oftener to me. 

^^ Thus was our holiday ended. The 
nextd;ay, about a dozen yourjg girls of 
us, the moft refpeSable of our village, 
affembled together, holding each other 
by thb hand, and preceded by a tabor and 
pipe J we formed a dance, and in this 
manner, proceeded to a neighbouring 
meadowy where we found Artidore 
tvith all ouF young lads. As foon as they 

faw 
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faw Hi, they fia and mixed in cur 
dance, eachfliephefd fepatated twafh^ 
herdeffes, and broke otr chain by donb- 
ling it 5 then the flutes arid tambor ines 
were joined to our mufic, the dance 
became more animated j my good fortune 
would have it that my hand found itfelf 

■ 

in that of Artidore's. The gentle pref^ 
fure of his hand, caufed a fudden faint- 
iihnefs to come oyer me; my heart 
throbbed violently, and I was finking to 
the ground J when Artidore perceiving 
it, caught me fnddenly in his arms, and 
preflTed me qlofely to his bofom. The 
remedy was worfe than the difeafe. 

*' The dance being ended, we fat 
down upon the green turf; every one 
wifhed to hear ArtidOre fing, they en- 
treated him and he complied. I have 

never 
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never forgot his foHg, and I am going to , 
repeat it to you, in fpight of the teara 
that I fhall give perhaps to fo fweet a 
xemembrance,^ 

* - • 

I. 

The brighteft day we never could enjoy,* 
Sad gloomy cares would all our thoughts employ. 
If love came not to make the profpeft gay; 
And ftreiv his rofes in life's rugged way* . 



T—r- 



I, 

* Jamais nous ne vtrrions hrilkr unjourferein, 
Toujourspar la douleur T am^ JtrtAt jUifi^ , 
A' ratrmir ne venoit confoler nptre vie , 
Eifemer quelques Jleursfur ce trifle chemin 

Amour y ron doit binir tes chatnes : 
Si deux amants ont afouffrir y 
lis fioni que la moitie desfeines , 
. I4 iu Jfiis douhler leur pjaiftr 

No 
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No ilk a ^voured lover e'er can kaow, 
A word, a fmile, can happinefs beftow, 
Nor fate itfelf can render him unbleft ; 
She fays, I lov^ ypu, and his heart's at rdl. 

Love, We ought to blefs thy chains. 
If two lovers are 'm trouble, 
They can feel but half their pains ; 
Whilft their pleafures you can double 



II. 

7/ n^eji point dc malheurpour un amantaimt ; 
Uunfeulmoty d^unfmrisy depend fa dejlinee: 
Lefort voudroii en vain la rendre infortunte ; 
On luidit : Je vous aimSy ttfon cosur ejl cahni^ 

Amour y Von doit hemr tes chaincs : 
Si deux amants ant a fouffrir , 
lis n^ont que la moitie despeines , 
jE/ tu fais douhler leurplaiftr. 

The 



y 
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ir. 

The other day beneath a myrtle ftiadc. 
Two haplefs lovers fad complainings made, 
Their future union was their only care; 
Th' uncertain future fiU'd them with defpair, 
I heard them thus, in broken accents fay. 
Still as thev diied their falling tears away :-^ 



mimmi^fmmm^Kmti^^ 



III. 



U autre jour deux aniants, a Sombre d'un tilleul y 
Sur leur hymen futurfe contoient kurs alartnes ; 
^^entendis quits difoient en ejfuyant leurs lanmi 
Souffrir deux efi plus doux que d^etra.heureux 
tout feuL 

Anwur^ Von doit Venir ies cliaines : 
Si deux amants ont afouffrir^ 
Us rHont que la moitie despeines ,' 

* 

Ettufaisdoublerjeurplaifr. 
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** TU moife relief to fhare each others woe, 

f 

" Than lingle h^pioefe can ever know.'* 



Love Mifc ought to Uefs thy chains^ 
If two lovers are in troubk. 
They can feel but half their pains j 
WhUft tjheir pleafures you can double 

*' It was time to return to the village ; 
each fhepherd offered his arm to his 
fhepherdels 5 whether it wa« chance or 
^ddrels, I was not fure -, but Artidore 
gave me his. Wc walked on in filcnoe, 
without daring to look at each other ; 
hot each of us feifed the inftant wheij 
the other w^as not obferving, to fteal 
a glatfce, and if by chance our eyes naet, 
they were iriftantly bent to the gnxund. 
At length I faid to hira^ Artidore, the 
few days you have given us, muft appear 
to you as fo many years, if you have 

left 
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I 

left in your village any one that is dear to 
you ; Iwould give all that I poffefs, faid he, 
if thefe happy days w^ould but continue as 
long as my life. • You love thefe fports 
then ? Ah ! 'tis rfot the fports, • • . he gave 
a deep figh ; I fighed affo, he preffed my 
hand^ nor am I very fure, but that I 
returned it- 

" We were thus fituated, when the old 
Eleuco, whofe advice every one refped- 
cd, propofed that we fhould fing a 
roundelay, in order, as he faid, to enter 
the village as gaily as we had left it ^ 
I took it upon myfelf willingly, and 
laid hold of that occafion to give fome 
advice to Artidore ; I fung thefe words, 
keeping my eyes on him all the time j 



Would 



Q A L A T E A. $1 



X. 

Would you a bappy lover be?* 

Be guided .ft ill by myftery ; 

This maxim is the golden rale 

Of all the learned in love's fchool ; 
Would you be lov'd, difcreet then be. 
The key of hearts is fecrecy- 



tmm 



I. 

* VouleZ'VOus etre heureux amant ? 
Soyez guide par le myfiere ; 
Celui qui fait le mieux se taire 
En amour ejl leplusfavant. 
Pour etre aimejoyez difcret ; 
La clef des coeurs^ c^eji le fecret. . 



II Thofe 
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Thofe who loye'^ foft p^on Uiaftie, 
In vain malign 615 pureftfl^npie ; 
Love is the vijctue of xht foul^ 
When prurience regulates the nvhplp. 
Would you be lov'd, difcreet -then be j 
The key of Tiotrts is ftcrecy. 



Lefecref epurefa flnmme ; 
Uamour esf la vertu d€ f^arn 
Q^and le myjlere k conduit. 
Tour etre aimefoyez difcr£t ; 
La clef des cesursy c'efi le fecret. 



III. Your 
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I 

\ 

Your pleafore leatn to reftraiti> 
Befecrct^ tho' it gives yoU paiti { 
A thougbtlds word ntey oft 4<^toy 
The faireft hoped of promifed joy. 
WouU you be lot% di&reet then be : 
The key of Tiearts is fecrety. 



Ill* 

# 

Sauvent un feul mot petif m^ 
Leprix d^une longH$ umftam^ ; 
Cachez jufyiia V9trefouffrmw€ 

Pour /avoir cocker k pltnjir. 
Tour efre aimi JbyiZ 4Bjcr4^; 
La clef dcs cetun , i^tfi kf$er*t. 
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JV. 

Your conquefts then alooe impart 
To that bfsft confident, your heart j 
Axid tho' your glory may feem Icfe^ 
'Twill be repaid in happinefs. . . 
. Would you be loved, difcreet then be. 
The key of hearts . is fecrecy^ 



Ne confez qu^i voire ccster 
Vosfucch et votre viStoire ; 
Tout ce que F^nperd de la gloire 
Reiourne auproft du bonkeur. 
Four etre aitne foyez difcret ; 
Laclefdes ceeursy c^JflefareU. 



'' I did 



i » 
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' ** t did nbt know whether :mf fotig 
was pleajGng toArtidore; but hfe profit- 
ed by It During^ his -iky with us, he ' 
ufed fo much pircumipedion and pru- 
dence in the attentions he rendered me, 
that the moft envious obfcrver could 
liot find a Word to fay: 

** I was certain of being beloved, nor 
had I been able to conceal from my 
lover that my heart was his. We had 
agreed that he fhould return to his vil- 

• • • 

lage as he had given out ; and that a few 
days after he ihould fend a friend of- his 
• family to alk me in marriage of my fe- 
therj we were both of us fure that 
our patents would confent, every thing 
feenied favourable to our wi(hes, when 
two days before the departjire uf Arti*- 
dore, my ill fate brought back jny i^in 

I> 2 fiftcr 



36 © A L A r * A* 

6ft« from a ieighbouring viflagc where 
flic had beeft for fomc time, to feo 
ao aunt of mincj this fitter, by a 
fatality very rarei is my living pitdure, 
her fecc, her ihape» her voice, ail bear 
& exad a refemblaoce to mine, that trnt 
parents in order to luioW i^ froin each 
other^ were obliged to clothe us in diffe- 
rent habita^ but our charaders are far 
from having this refemblance ; had our 
hearts been twins I fhould not have fhed 
£b many tears- 

*«^ 1fli« day afttet hi* i^firn, my fifter 
df 6vtt ihe flocks to thtlt pafture before I 
^4fe a'^afee. I Would fcavft followed hor, 
l^tit >n^ Mhtt dt&anitd tmt the whote 
day ..^ vras obJiged to give up the hope 
of ikehig Ai^tidore. In the evtiiing my 
fiftl* fbtumedy «nd told me with an air 
■ f of 
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(gi myftery, that ihe had fomethiag jto 
fay to me of importanpa; my heart 
beat violently, alrea4y I had a forebode 
ing of my misfortune, I wpnt and (hut 
myfelf up with her j judge what my 
dioughts w^e, wh^a I h<;ar4 her fp^ak 
thefe words ;-** 

*' This morning, igfty dpar fifter, I 

was coxxduding the floclis to the banks 
pf the Henarcs, when I faw a young 

^ fhepherd approach me whom I had 

never iccn before ; he fainted me, and 

took my hand with a freedom which 

both furprized and offended me, neither 

my filenpe, nor the alteration which he 

faw in my countenance, was capable of 

Hopping his tranfports. Alas ! faid he 

to me, beautiful Teolinda, do you no 

longer remember him who loves you 

better 



. ^ 
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I 

I 

I 

better than he does himfelf, I faw very 
clearly my fifler, that I was taken for 
you, and not being willing that fo forr 
ward a fliepherd as he, ihouJd havp 
your reputation in his power, and fo bj^ 
capable of injuring you j I was refolved 
to releafe you^ for ever, from this imperr 
tincnt. I took care not to let him know 
that lie dejpeived himfelf \ and afluming 
that ftyle ^n4 manner that Teolinda 
ought always to have, I replied to his 
words with an hayghtinefs and difdain 
that did not fail to aftonifh and cou- 
found him ; but all this was neceffary 
for your juftification, my dear fifter, and 
fortunately for you, my words made a 
proper impreffion on him, he looked 
wildly on me, upbraided me, called me 
perfidious and ungrateful ; — ^and, as he 

■left 
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left me, I think he faid fomcthihg * . /' 
as if you were never Jo fee him more I 

" You may eafily conceive, amiable 
ftiepherdeffes, what I fufFered during 
this recital ; I would have given the 
Ijalf of my, life that it was morning, 
that I might fly and undeceive my un- 
happy lover. Ah ! yirhat a night for me, 
how long did it appear! — ^The fltars 
were yet glittering in the Heavens, 
when I was already in the fields j never 
had my poor fheep walked fp fall be- 
fore i I haftened to the fpot wjbere I had 
been accuftomed to meet my Artidpre j 
I feek him, I call him, I run over the 
iields, the yvoods, and the banks of the 
river ; but I cannot find Artidore ! Re- 
tiirn, cried I, my beloved, come and be- 
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hold the true TcoKnda, (he who oiily 
lives for to tevc you. Echo repeated my 
words, but Artidore came not. At 
length, wearied with the fhiitlefs 
fearch, I fat down at the foot of a 
beech to wait fcMr broad day light, that I 
might again traverfe every place where 
I had before fought him. 

** Scarce had the mprning's dawn 
given me the power of diftinguifhing 
obje<Jb clearlv, when. I perceived letters 
cut uppn the bark of a white poplar j I 
looked earncftly, it is the hand of Artir 
dore, nor do I know how it was poflible 
I qould read without dying, the verfes I 
now repeat to yoij~- 

O thpi^ 



- I 
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♦ O thou, unmatcli'd in cv'rjr chirm and 

grace, 
But &lfc of hearty as beautiful of face ; 

Alike indiflferent in thy eyes. 
Thy broken vows, thy violated truth. 
Or the fad fate of the unha{^ youth 
That breaths away his foul in fighs., 
My liberty to you t gavft 
My life you wifli ttie to refigo. 
Receive it fiom thy wretched flave ; 
Alas! my more than life is thine. 

Yet 



^ vtms dmi Tinamfiancc (gale la heautiy 
Vous jui cdtnpiezpour rien ^s ferments et ma w> 
Vhm prdatmez quUUe ine foil ravie : 

r 

Elk ejl i vous, conime ma Itberte. 
J^oi6kaiy cruelk, a voire ordre ierrihh ; 
fo^s M ffi€ verrjBZplus: mais, a mon dernier Jour, 
Jewuxfarkr demon amour; 
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Yet, in the laft fad moment of my fate, 

I would to your unfeeling foul repeat 

Once more my vows, and with my lateft 

breath. 
Still talk of Jove, tho' fipkicg into death. 

On this fmooth poplar rind, I've mark'd my 
doom, 

More deep engraved, than in thy cruel heart. 
Mine ftill will love thee, even to the tomb ; 

Ah ! muft we then for ever, ever part ! 

Could 



' ■ f 



Oviy je veux repeter a voire arm infmjtbk 
Le ferment quejejis^ Mlas! pour mon majkfat: 

Eh rccrivantfur Pecorce Jlexihle , 
II rejiera grave mieux que duns voire cctur 
Adieu: jufqu' <iu tomheau le miettvous a cl^riei 
Tour neplus vous le dire , il afallu mourir s 
Simon tr&pasvous arrache un faupir^ 
Ma mortferaplus douae que ma w, ' 



/ 
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Cquld but my fate thy brcaft with pity 

move. 
More fweet than all my life, my death 

would prove. 



"I read, without cryiiig, thefe fad 
adieus, twice over ; I fhonld have ftill 
continued reading them, but tears pre- 
vented me, and furdy, if . thefe tears 
had not flowed, I muft have died on 
the fpott Grief tpok from me iii this 

9 

moment, the little reafon |:hat Love 
had left mej I jr^folved to forfake all, 
and fly after Artjdore, I would that in- 
ftant have done fo ; but I could not tear 
ipyfelf from the tree where my fentence 
was written \ I made fruitlefs efforts to 
get this bark off the poplar, I kifled it 

4 thou- 
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a thoufaad times, I bathed it with my 
tears ; when, fuddenly I ran. acrofs the 
countryt repeating the laft word$ that 
I had read. 



'^ I arrived upon thefe borders, they 
arc not far from the country of my 
lover 5 but to this inftant, no one has 
been able to give me any intelligence 

# 

of him f I would yet feek him a few 
days— but if my fearches are in vaiij— 
If my Artidore is no more, my fate is 
decided! I will follow him: yes, (faid 
(he, burfting into tears) I will follow 
thee, my Artidore, to thp grave jtr-it is 
my laft hope." 



Such was the recital of Tcolinda^ 
Galatea and her friend did all in their 
power to confole her ;— fR^pmain here, 



I . 
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faid Galitea to her, wfc will aiUfi you 
in finding Artidore ; and, in the meaxjr 
time we will partake your dlftrefs, and 
mingle our teats with yours. Teoliada, 
moved by thefe kittd ofl^rs, embraced 
Galatea, and promifed not to quit her 
for fome days. 

The full was now £gU axid the ihep^ 
ho^deiTes tolleded their feattered flocks, 
to Iea4 them to the village ^ but fcarcely 
had they got half way, when Galatear 
perceived that fhe had left her crook 
behind her, fhe begged of Florife and 
the ftranger to take care of her Iheep, 
while Ihe returned alone to fcek it j Ihc 

foon faw through the trees an old fliep- 
herd, named Lenio, fitting in the place 
wherb fhe had been, and holding in his 

hands 



4^ 
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hands, the crook that (he had' come to 
look for. 



r At the faipe inftant, Elicio returning 
fo his cottage yvith his little flock of 
gpats^ paii^d that way, and knowing 
the crook of Galatea^, he flopped and 
looked at Lenio, with an afloniihed 
air; — Galatea, attentive to the move- 
ments of Elicio, hid herfelf behind 
fome large fhrubs, anxious to hear what 
he was going to fay. 

Where did you get that crook ? faid 

Elicio, with a quick voice. I found 

^t here, by chance, faid the old fhep- 

herd, and I intend it for Belife, who 

will hardly refufe fo handfome a prefent ; 

I wifh, faid Elicio, that the heart of 

Belife may be foftened to tendernefs 
.... 

by 



I 
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by the gift of that crook 5 but mine is 
ftin more beautiftil ; fee how the bdrk, 
neatly raifed, fcems to fofm a branch 
of ivy that curls round it, I would be 

willing, however, to chinge it for the 

► ■ . » 

one you hold ; you muft then, faid 
Lenio, give me alfo the beft of your 
goats in exchange,— —Ah ! I agree, I 
have but fix, you fee them here, choofe 
which of them, that pleafes you mo ft. 
The old fhepherd, had no great trouble 
in deciding of the fix goats of Elicio; 
6nt only was near yeaning, and it was 

that which he chofc. Elicio, tranf- 

• • • 

ported with joy, gave him the goat, 
changed the crook, and embraced him 
with all his heart. The two fhepherds, 
equally fatisfied, feparated, and Gala- 
tea, penfive and mufing, flowly re- 

joined 
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joined Florife and the firanger; they 
afked her, what news of her crook, P 
feme one has taken it^ replied the fhep^ 
bcrdefs, but I do not regret it. 

In the mean time, the ihades of 
Night began to darken the mountains ^ 
the birds afTembled together, under the 
thick foliage, difputed with a confufed 
murmur, the. branch where they were 
to fpend the night. One heard on all 
fides, the pipes of the fbepherds, and 
the drowfy tinklings of the fheep-bells, 
as the flocks approached the village* 
The fhepherds, as they entered it, found 
great preparations making, the caufe of 

which, they foon learned^— -Daranio, 

» 

one of 'th6 wealthieft farmers, was the 
next day to cfpoufe Sylveria, whofe 

only 
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only fortune was her blue eyes. The 
prodigal lover would celebrate his 
happinefs by the mod brilliant nup^ 
tials. He had invited all the fhepherds 
of the neighbouring villages to he wit* 
neffes of his happinefs 5 and the famous 
Tircis, who had no equal in finging, 
.or the art of playing on the flute, was 
alfo to be there ; with his friend Damon. 
Teolinda had a faint hope that Artidore 
might come to thefe nuptials j fhe re- 
folved therefore to follow Galatea. All 
the fhepherds were preparing themfelves 
for the fports and rural games, ^ that 
were to be celebrated the next day. 

■ 

END OF THE FIRST BOOK, 




\ 
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Boos F. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 



V V H E N fhall I be able to live in a 
village — when fhall I be the poffeffor of 
a cottage, encompaffed by cheirry trees ! 
clofe by it, could there be a garden, 
an orchard, a meadow, fome bee-hives, 
and a rivulet, bordered with filbert trees 
furrounding my Empire 5— My defires 
(hould never pafs beyond that ftream. 
There fhould my happy days glide peace- 
ably away ; every momerit of my time 

E 2 fhould 
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(hould be occupied in walking, reading, 

« 

Of in rural employments. ^I would 

have befides, fomething to live* on, aad 
alfo fomething to give away ; for vvath- 
out this, riches are nothing; to have 
only for one's felf, is having nothing. 
If I could enjby all thefe bleffings 
with a partner, prudent and amiable, and 
fee our children fporting on the green 
turf, vyeing with each other, who Ihall 
run fwifteft to embrace their mother ;*~ 
I beheve, that I ought to excite the envy 
cf all the Kings of the Uniyerfe, 

. Such was the ftate of thofe fhep- 
herds, whofe hiftory I write. A happy 
marriage generally crowned a virtuous 
attachment. Daranio, the beloved of 
Sylverla, was now tp become her huf- 

band. 
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barnd. At the firft dawn of the morn- 
mg, ^11 the inhabitants of the village, 
and of the neighbouring hamlets, were 
already aflembled on the public green- 
Some had made garlands to ornament the 
doors of the bride and bridegroom -, others 
with flutes and tamborines ufhered in the 
happy day, with joyful melody 4 here was 
heard the rural pipe j there the harmor 
nious violin •, and farther off, the antique 
pfaltery. One was employed in tying 
ribbands to his eaftanets ; another orna- 
menting his hat with bunches of flow- 

• 

ers. — Every one was eager to pleafe his 
miftrefs j all were animated with Love 
and Joy, 

The bride and bridegroom did not 
wait long. They were foon difcovered, ^ 
coming decked out in their gayeft appa- 
rel j 



: 
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rd; Gilatea and the young girls con- 
duced Sylveria ;— -and Elicio and the 
fhepherds furrounded Daranio. The hap- 
py troop took their way to the church, 
iamidfl the found of all the infthiments^ 

After they had vowed an eternal fide- 
lity, the new married couple returned 
to the village green, and all the ypung 
women ran to feek for the prefents 
which they had deftined for the bride 5 — 
One came and offered to Sylveria, a bafr 
ket of fruits 5 another carried in her 
hat, eggs that her pullets had newly 
laid — here one prefented a pullet, ano^ 
ther a young cock y every one without 
regret, and without vanity, made an 
offering proportionable to their riches. 

Galatea 
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Galatea approached in her turn ; ihe 
carried two young turtles^ which a fer- 
vant of her father's had taken in his 
nets. The fhepherdefs was fearful of 
doing them an injury, and both her 
hands could fcarce confine the two birds; 
with their white wings and th^ir ro£c- 
coloured bills, they were every moment 
ready to efcape j (he haftened to Sylveria, 
and fainting her with a modeft air, my 
dear friend, faid {he, here are two fweet 
doves that would wifh to live with you : 
I pray you to receive them ; every faith- 
ful fpoufe ought to give them an afylum. 
In fayipg thefe words, (he prefented her 
turtles, Sylyeria ftretched out her hands 
to receive them, Galatea opened hers. 
The birds profiting pf the moment, ef- 
caped, and as they ihot fuddenly into 

the 
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the air, brufhed lightly with their wings, 

« 

the faces of the two fhepherdeffes. Syl- 
veria was furprifed arid Galatea almoft 
forrowfijl ; they followed them with their 
eyes till they had loft fight of them ; they 
then looked at each other without faying 
a word, while every one laughed, except 
Galatea. 



Elicio approached her, and faid with z, 
low voice,.thefe birds have punilhed yoq 
for the little care you took in not keeping 
them ; but they will foon wifh to come 
back to you again j and I dare anfwer for 
it, that they will foon return to you. I do 
not, faid Galatea, reckon much upon 
that 5 but I fhall confole myfelf if they 
are more happy by being free ; — and im- 
mediately {he went to her fheep-fold, 

to 
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to feek a beautiful lajnb, that replaced 
her doves. 



Whilft they were thus offering their 
prefents, a number of tables were laid 
out covered with all forts of meats, un- 
der the thick fohage of the trees. Dara- 
nio, who gave the treat, made the ma- 
trons, the old men, and the young wo- 
men fit down j the young Jads remained 
ftanding, that they might attend the 

reft* At fome diftance from them, 

upon a fort of ftage crcded on calks, the 
muficiaos placed themfelves; the fym- 
phonics began, and were often intejr- 
rupted by the joyful fliouts of the com- 
pany^ Pleafure and Gaiety ihonc on 
every face ; fome fpoke, fome liftened, 
all laugh at once, every one is content, 

every 
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cvciy one is haf^j— -One would hare 
thought, that every ihepherd had that 
day efpoufed his miffarefs. 

That nothing might be wanting to 
this rural treat, no fooner was the re- 
pail ended, than Daranio propofed a 
pafioral conteft. Sylveria took off her 
garland and declared that it (hould be 

the priac of whoever fung beft the praif- 
es of his ihepherdefs. Then the in-^ 
firoments ceafed; all the young girls 
turned their eyes on their lovers. The 
fliepherds prepared themfelves to fipg ; 
Eraftrcs even would have entered the 
lifts, but the famous Tircis lofe up, 
and Eraftrcs fat down again— -no pcr- 
fon was hardy enough to contend with 
Tircis. Elicio alone prcfcnted himfelf j 

ihepherd, 
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fhepherd, faid he, I do not prjctcnd to 
difpute the garland with you^ but I 
would wifh to cclfebtate her whdiii I 
lovfe. A deejp filence teigned in the af^ 
fembly, while the two rivals Tung, al- 
ternately, thcfe words ; 



TIRCIS* 
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Lore aod hir Phjllis, now fuflain n^ tcmoc 
Toa know her fwaiss, the objcd of my 
. choice; 

Phyllis, the lovely Phyllis, I ^dorc. 
Her name Fve told, what need I then Uj 
more? 



T I R c I s. 



La charmanU Philis eft celle que f adore ; 
Vamour et ma Chilis foutiendront mes accents. 
Vous qui la connoijfez n^eccyufezpas mes chants, 
J^ai prononce fon nam, quepuis-je dire encore ? 
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Her name I hide, who firft my breaft infpir*d 
With new born flames, and all my fenfes 
firU 

To paint her charms, exceeds the pow'f of 
fong; 

Where e'er Ihe moves, the ihepherds round 
her throng. 
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Je veux cacher le mm de rohjet qui fit naiire 
Cefeu dontje me fens embrap pour jamais : 
Helas ! je me trahis fi je peins fes attraits; 
Comme elk ejl la plus belle ^ on va la reconnoitre.- 



T I R C I S 



\ 

« 
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Th^ mh^ tims thiat ripefliDf appl« wear, 

, With Phyllis* ^ow'm^ cheeks c^not compare. 

Her 4ark arch'd brows, and eyes of foj^ deiire 

AU besm* qaflave^ wd ^11 with, loyc ipjTpire. 
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Lapomme color ee eft la fdele image 

Du feint vifet brillant de ma chere Philis ; 

Ses regards languiJfaniSy Pare de fes noirs 

fourcils, 
Jtitiinmnt tous tes cosurs duns un doux efck^ 

njage* 
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The rofe of, vermil dyc> the dazz^Kog faow. 
Their mingrd tints^ my fair one's checks can 

fhew J 
Nc^ winter's winds ean nuke this rofe decay, 
iSot ardent fbmmer melt this &ow away. 
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La rofe au teini vermeih la neige ihlauijfanfe, 
Reffeniblmt aux appas dontjefuis enchanti : 
Cette neige rijijie aux ardeurs de PSte; 
Vhruer ne jUtrit point cette rofe brillanti. 



\ ■ 
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Two years havcpafs'd, fince Phyllis firftl 

knew. 
And faw her eyes, of pure celeftial bite ; 
While Love lay lurking in her golden hair. 
And of her treffes, wove the chains I. wear. 
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JPktlis depujs deux ans caufefeuJe mespetnes ; 
Je raimai des lejaur ou je visfes yeux hkus : 

V Amour nCatfendoitJa^ cache dansfes ckeveux, 

* 

Et defes trejfes d'*or il ft pour mot des.chdines. 
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Lpn| have I bent bfn^th Xi^vtV mighty 
power. 

And pleased recall the happy d§y ^nd hpui^ 
When firft I fa\^ thci Qiajd>. whom npw I 

fing. 
Love hovered o'er her, iportive on the wing ; 
His laughing eyes exprels'd a treach'rou^ 

joy. 

And in my heart I inftant felt the boy* 



^itmmm 



thtClQ 

VAnmtf defms hmf^em^ n» f^ /igits Jh 

Je vis Penfant ailijourire dansfes yeux i 
Bam men caur aujitoijt femis fa prifence. 

F TiECIS. 
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A brok*a nurror fbews oar woGd*ricig ««5 
One objeS dot it o^ea oraldplies ; 
So with a fideloag glance that FfayRis 
In every heait, her toTciy image Gres. 



T I R c IS. 



Qmtme un tmroir hrije ndllefois nousprefentc 
Vdhjet qt^il tmdtipUe a nos regards fitrpris : 
J)e menu unfeul coup^ailde ma belle FkilUs 
Grave dans tmis les cieursfim image cbarmanie. 



E L I c I 6. 



• 
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The bleating Iamb, that feeks its dam aromid. 
At her return, gives many a joyful bound ; 
So might you fee our fwains fpring with delight. 
Whene'er my Ihepherdefs appears in fight. 
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Commi.un agneau Want qui demandefa mere 
Saute et bondit dejok en la voyant venir : 
De tneme vous verriez nos bergers trejfaillir 
Off and a leurs yeux charmes vient ioffrirma 
iergere. 



F2 TIRCIS* 
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f M PhylUs' Wrth <i*y< . jgyfql I fluU hew y 
Two fp«ckrd kidis* that I have nut&'d "wkh >• 

Aaambl. pffen.^-ftp« ,h«mA«:«., 

And richly fhall I deem myfelf repaid. 
To gain the flow'ry wreath that crowns her 
kead. 



111 if 



Lcs bluets dant Phillis a courwni fa iSie^ 

ELI C I O. 



I 
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Sp fiom my hapA ihould HVral offerings flow^ 
8ut)»h{ what gifts c^ povj^y beftic»v ^ 
^o g^is bfiye I, to fHirchaie bappinefs. 
My bevt a^ 49g ^^i^e ^U 1 4id poffefa ; 
gbic whom J iQvft lopg fiaoe \^ h^d my 

h^art, 
^y dog now follow; ber j a; if iby Q^9r part. 



■w^ 



^W 
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17]^ ne ^ff/^ rien offrir a la beautS quefaime ; 
lUlas ! jt n^tus jamais que won coeur ei mon ^ 

chien. 
Mon ccntf depuis hmg-timps efi ekvenufm bien ; 
^^ chim If^fuit d^Ja cotmnd uh autre fmmeme. 
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Ho-c the fliq>heids ccas'd to fiiig> and 
Sylveria was uacettaiii to whidi of them 
ihe ihaold ^ve the pnzc- -Yoor talents, 
faid (he, are equal, and I duift not, nei- 
ther indeed, am I able to tell whidi I 
prefer; let each receive a branch of 
laurel, and permit me to beftow the 
garland on my beft friend ;— in faying 
thefe words, (he prefented to Tircis and 
Elicio two laurel branches, which fhe 
bent into equal crowns ; and then turn- 
ing to Galatea, (he placed the garland 
upon her head. 



Then the mufic ftruck up for the 
dance ^ all were eager to join in it, Elicio 
begged of Galatea to dance with him ; 
fhe blufhed and confented,--^would you 
have wiflied, faid Elicio to her, with a 

trembling 
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trembling voice, that Tircis fhould h^ve 
carried awajr the prize ? No» replied 
<jalatea, I fliouid have been forry^ for 
the honour of our vij^ge, tp fe.e you 
vanquifhed by a ftranger ^ after tfeefe few 
words, he durft not fay any more 1;o her^ 

Night came on, and every one was to 
have flapped withDaranio, except Galatea, 
who conduced ]to her houfe her friend 
Florife, aijd the fad Teolinda ; as iboij 

• • • . * 

as the three Ihepherdeffes were gone, 
Elicjo took the road to his cottage, with 
Eraftres, Tircis and Damon. Thefe 
two laft had been, for a long time, the 
faithful friends of Erlicio, and were well 
acquainted both with his loves and 
Jiis forrows. 

They 
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^thtff had oot pk«4fccded fer oa their 
iwsiy, ^heo ift paffing by the foot of aa 
*nciftjll hertoitagfe, fituated On the top 
lof a iittte hill, they heard the ib»iid of 
«n hiarpi Ictus ftop, faid ^raftres t« 
tfamn that we may hear the voice of a 
young man, that caine here about fifteen 
^ays ago, int)rder to turn hermit. I have 
"fpoke to him many times, and from his 
difcourie, I take him to be fome greit 
1/ord, whofe misfortunes have forced 
liimto quit the world •, and if Galatea 
continues to treat jne ill, I have a ftrong 
notion to turn hermit along with him. 

: Thefe words pf Eraftres infpired the 

ihephcrds with a defire pf knowing the 

hermit ; they afcended the hill, witliout 

jnakkig the leaft noife^ a^nd foon dif- 

covered 
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/covered a young man of ^bout twenty** 
two yews of ^g^, fitting upon th^ frag^ 
ipent of a ipck ^ he was 9lothe4 in ^tk 
colourefd cosiiFf* cjoth, fi cord ferv^^d hin» 
ftnr a girdle^ his legs ^nd feet were bare ; 
and he held between hU hands an barp^ 
from which he drew the moft plaintive 
notes J— it was ftning by Melancholy ; 
and every chord went tb the heart ; his 
moift ejrcs were turned up to heaven, 
while teap hung upon his cheeks. 

The fijea{« ^ the night, the pale 
light of thjs iljoon, the holy horrors of 
the hermitage, |e^e<3l all to prepare the 
fnind, and di&ofe it to receive the fad 
accents ^f the hennit j — after preluding 
for ibme Jittle time, he fupg thefe 



words :■ 



J. Friendlhip 
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^Fricndftiip, the only blifs the wrttchcd prove, 
' To my fad foul no longer can give joy ; 
Unfteady Fortune, and thou God of Love, 

Ye join your powers, and my peace deftroy. 
In vain I lend jto Hjeaveu njy ceal^k& pjay'r. 
Heaven hears no more the voice of my defpaii*; 

My fate is fixt, I muft for ever grieve, 
Lucklefs the hour, that ever gave me birth ; 

Hopelefs I love, fnd yet alas! Hive, 
Nor knows my heart one comfort on this earths 



fEn vain fair esse au del utmplamte mpprttine ; 
Le ciel rC ecoutej^lus mes accents douloureux 
lit redoutable amour y la volage Foriuncy 
fouty jufqu'd ramitiey ftul bien des malheureuxy 
Semblentfe reutiirpour combler ma misere. 
Je remplis mon dejliuy jefuis ni pur fouffrir : 

Man caur t^aplus rienjur la terre ; 
^e nepeuxplus aimer y et je nepeux mourir. 

Pur^ 
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fme holy friendlhip, life's moft hcaSngbalm, 

My Love I immolated at ihy flxriiK : 
Soothe then Jhy troubled Ibul into a calni. 

And on me fhed thy influence diviiie 9 
To aching hearts, ^tis faid thou giveft reft, 
But ^h ! you fill with<louble grief my hreaJL 

My fate is fixt, I muft for ever gneve, 
Lucklefs the hour that ever gave me birth ; 

Hopelefs I love, and yet alas 1 I live, 
^QT kaows my heart one comfort on this earth. 



Fure et/amtf amtii^ dotix ikarme de la 'vie, 
'^e fimmlai Pamour^ tnais.q^Hl m^m a coute ! 
Rends du moins h repos a mon amejleirie : 
On dit que tu fuffis pmr lafilicitL 
Loin de mefoulagery iu combks ma ndjere. 
Je remplis mon dejlin ; Jafuis ns pour foujrir j 

Moncceur n^aplus rienfur la terre; 
Je nepeuKplus aimer:, ei je m peux. mourir, 

' Here 
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Here the hermit ^cafed, his hjcad dropt 
lupon his flwHjldcr, h}$ bapdaquft tb^ 
ftrings iof the harp aijd fcU njotipifl^ to 

hisfjiics^ the ft^herds fa?^ t^liisalSfr 

tance; £ra(l|res took him in his ^ms^ 
and brought him to himfelf- Thc-herr 
iHJt vicwc4 him fpr a long time,, ^s one 
juft awakeped froip a frightful dre^m— 
Ihepherd^ faid he to hipi, the cares you 
have bcftowed on me, ferve only to pror 
long my miferies, while a vain gratitude 
}s all that I have to offer you in return. 
Jf it wopld pot diftrcfs you too much^ 
faid Tirci« to him, wc would wifh t6 
hear ^ recital of yotjr misfortunes, the 
.Render friendfliip that we already feel 
for you, j? worthy of |his confidence, 
frieiidfliipl'faid tfie hermit, ah! what 
i^ name have you pronounced i yet fliall 

I do 
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I 4« as you 4^ire. X &W6 yotnteote thah 

that I ^0 to «lk ^ th€ few allilientt' 
neccffary to my fad cf ifl&nec, th^ al- 
ways give me even more than I want ; 
and fiiice I owe my life to yon, it is but 
jiift, that you ihould be made acquaint- 
ed with its forrows. At thcfe' words, 
tlie (hepherds preffcd clofer to him, and 
the young hermit began his ftbry thus : 



1 

^^ lik the aftdent anid famC)tti city of 
Xeres, that Minerva and Mars hare 
always pfbte^ted^ lived i ydung cavalier, 
naAied Timt^rib, his high valcmt was the 
Icaft ^his qt)&Utiesi.'Diaw^ by an ittvin- 
dhlp fympathy, I laid myfelf out m 
«ve^ generous way to obtain his iriebd- 
ibip, and I fu<cseeded itiibmuch, that 

the 
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the whole city forgot very foon thr 
Barnes ,of Timbrfo and Fabian^ which 
IS mine, and they caHed us fimply— — 
*^ The two friends^'^ 

" Wc merited this endearing fur- 
name^ always together, our happy 

years glided away^ and appeared but as 

« 

moments in our fight ^ our occupations 
were, warlike i — our recreation was the 
chace ;• — our paflion was Friendfhip*. 

" Thus happily did we live, till one 
day, the moft unfortunate of my life, . 
that Timbrio had a quarrel witWa cava- 
lier,, whofc name was PranfiL The fa- 
mily of ray friend advifcd him to with- 
draw for a while j but he wrote to Pran- 
fil, informing him, ' that he was gone to 
Naples, where he would find him, al- 
: ways 
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ways: ready to terminate their differcncci^ 
as gentlemen ought 

*' I was at that time ill, and in no 
condition to follow my friend; our 
parting was mixed with many tears ; I 
promifed tp follow him, as foon as my 
health would permit me ; but I foon 
found that the abfence of my friend was 

r I 

more infupportable to me, even than my 
illnefs; and learning that there were 

r 

four gallies at Cadiz, ready to fail for 
Italy, I refolvcd to embark. Friendfhip, 

« 

gave me that ftrength which my flow 

recovery denied me. I went on board, 

> > 

the wind feconded my wifhes, and in a 

few days, I arrived at Naples. 

" It was night when I landed^ and as 
I croflTed a ftreet, I heard the clafhing of 

fwords ; 



8o 
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fwordi i IpetttWeA a Haitn with hkba^k 
ag»inft the Wall, 4efdfklftig himfelf 
fingly againfl four aiTailants. I flew to 
his afli0ance> and was foon followe4 by 
many people, who fecopded me 5 this 
unexpected attack jnadc the font vil-' 
lains tgike to flight. I rau to the un- 
known perfon, I fpoke to him* I looked 
in his fjv:c y it was Timbrio ! 



" I held him in my arms, and flied 

tears of joy ; how dear did I pay for 

this fWeet rc-union? my friend was 
wounded, and the emotion that the 

fight of me ?aufed in him, exhaufted 

his fpirits — ^he fell into my arms, fainting 

and bloody. ^I fent inftantly forfuc- 

cour ; a furg^con infpefted his wounds, 

arvd gave me fome hopes that they were 

not 
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Hot raot'tal. This in fome degree con- 
foled Hie, and Timbrio coining to him-^ 
fclf, we made an arm chair of out 
hatids, and thus carried to his houft, 
my amiable friends 



" There it was, that 1 learned the 
caufe of this aflaffinatiori. Timbrio, 
on his coming to Naples, had dellvercfd 
letters from Spain, to one of the firft ci-^ 
tizens there, whofe family was Spanifh 5 
received into his houfe, as an amiable 
companion, my friend was not abk to 
tefift the charms of his eldeft daughter 
Nifida, the moft beautiful irid acconi- 
plifhed of all the Neapolitans^ 

*' His refped and his timidity, re- 
ftrained him from ever avowing his 

G love } 
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love ; but an Italian princQ, . who wqps 
in love with Nifidar, fufpe<fted he had a 
rival, and fearing the valour, a§ much 
as the merit? of Tirabrio, he was bafe 
and cowardly enough to attempt having 
him alTaflinated. 



** This adventure foon fpread through 
the city, and came to the ears of Nifi^ 
da's father j he was enraged that the 
name of his daughter fhould be brought 
in queftion, and be made a public talk 
pf — and forbad the Italian prince, and 
my unfortunate friend, ever to come to 
his houfe again. 



" This denial was worfe to Timbrio, 
than his wounds. Devoured by a paf- 
fion, that obftacles ferved only to en- 

creafe j 
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creafe j^*-in defpair, not to have dcclat- 

ed it when it was in his power, he re- 

folvcd to fee Nifida again, at Mrhatever 

price it was to be obtained j every 

means feemcd cafy to hiitij and in the 

end, was fonnd to be impoflible. He 

wrote a thoufand letters, and tore them 

^11 ^gain 5 one impradicable projed fuc- 

ceeded to another with^ rapidity in his 

mind} fo many inquietudes and vexa^ 

tians, ferved only to inflame his wounds. 

My friend was very foon in danger ^ I 

was refolved, if pofiiblc, to fave him, 

and to introduce myfelf into the houfe 

of his miftrefs. 



" I dreffed myfelf as a captive newly 
redeemed, and taking a guitar in my 
hand, I walked every evening in the 

G 2 ilreet 



84 O A LATE A, 

ftreet where Nifida dwelt, finging old 
fomanccs. I paffed for a Spaniard, re- 
deemed from the hands of the Infidels- 



I' 



*^ In a little tirrie, there was nothing 
talked of in that quarter, but the cap*- 
tive mufician, infomuch that Nifida's 
father wilhed to hear my romances ; on 
which account, I was admitted into his 
houfe. It was there I beheld this 
Nifida^ it was there that I loft the re- 
pofe and the happinefs of my life.— I 
had the temerity to view this ccfeftial 
countenance, this charming fhape^ thefe 
6yes full of tendcrnefs, whofe bright-^ 
nefs was tempered by a flight fhade of 
Melaiicholy ; — ^I felt inftantly the poifon 
of Love run in all my teins, it was ne-^ 
ceffary to fly^ but I had not the pow<ir r 

and 
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and this fingle moment made me as bad 
as Timbrio. 



" They entreated mc to fiug, and I 
was fcarpc able to fpeak; I however 
obeyed> and chofe a romanpe that a 
Perfian fl^ye had taught me. 

Hprc^all the ftiepherds begged that 
he would let them hear this rorpancc. 
He took his harp> and with a fpft yojce<^ 
fting thefe \yords ; 



Nclfir 
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Ndfir, the fair Semira lov'd. 
And flie, his tender vows approved ; 
Sweet i^onverfe all their hours employ. 
Bright with the hopes of fixture joy. 



■ I IP— a— **i 



Le beau Nelzir aimoit Semire^ 
Shrdre aimoit le beau Jielzir : 
Se voir, s^ aimer ei fe le dire 
Mt(dt leur vie & kur ph^fir. 



His 



■5..< 
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His life was feuhd, by woadrbus alt. 
Upon a rofe leaf to depend ; 
Seniira took the anaiibus part. 
The fofe-tfee ever to attend. 



Le bonheur tient a pcu it chofi^ 
TJn rim le fait ivanouir : 
He las ! (funefiuille de rofe 
DipmdoH le fort dc Neliir. 



Lcxig 



68 
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III. 

Lopg as the tree this" leaf fuftaiiis, 
No fear for Nelfir's life remains : 
But fliould mifcbance the leaf remove. 
Her Nelfir's death 'twould infl^t prqvei 



^ant que fur fa tigeJUurU 
La feuille faiale tiendra^ 
Nelzir doit conferver la vie ; 
Si la femlle tombe, il mourra. 



Ah! 



G A I^ A T J^ A« 89, 



Ah 1 who can hope for to poflcli 
Of certain blifs, a day or hour ? * 
We hang our hopes of happineis 
On ^ems as weak as held this llowec 



•mm^im 



/• 



Simirey ioujours attentive, 
Ses beaux yeux fxes fur lajkur^ 
jyune main tindde cultive 
Jje roficr qi4 fdt fin bonheur. 



One 
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V. 

t 
\ • 

One da7> upOQ her month half-closed^ 
TouQg Neliir a foft kifs impto'd> 
** Give back the kife,'' Love whifp'riug feld. 
She would, fte wifh^d^ yet was a&aid* 



Un jour fur fa iwoAi ini-ciofi 
Nelzirmprime un dou^ baijir : 
Sitnire veut it rindr€^ €t flofiy 
^vain r amour hi dittTofer. 



But 
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Bat to tcr rofe the kifs flie gave, 
_ . ," 

From lips that thoufand fweets diftiird. 

But ah ! it fhook away the leaf; 

Semira hasher lover kilFd! 



^eft a lajkur ijmne iciafe 
Qifelle rend ce hiifer chamumi^ 
Mais fa houcke tffmUe la rof^ 
Sindrc a iui J^m anumU 



£iflaxtt 



t 

# 
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Inftant he droops his lovely head^ 
IBs bloom is now for ever fled : 
He prefs'd her hand^ in death they part, 
Anfl Love» reludant, quits his heart 



Nehdr iembe auxpieds de SSmirc 
Sans fentiment et fans couloir : 
JI prejfe fa nudn^ it expire ; 
Vcamur quitte a regret fan caw, 



\ i 



BHlraaed ! 
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Diftraaed!— Paki — ^Semira fiands; 
Pot Deaths upon his Qps Ihe tries^ 
Prefs'd his mouth, and daip'd his hsmds; 
And OQ a kifs— Semira dies* 



SSfnire, inicrdite & tremblante^^ 
Sur fes levref vhercke Ja mofti 
Et prejfant fa bouche exph ant€f 
Par un baifcr fnit Jon JorU 



« tod^ 
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*' Nifida had a younger fifter, whofe 
name was Blanche, ;aImoft as handfome 
asherfelfj fhe feemed to liften to my 
rom^noe with more pkadTurje thou any 
other perfoa* Sfee praifcd Bay voke to 
a great degree, I thanked her, with, my 
eyes fixt upon her fifter. 



** Their father entreated me to come 

again ; I hefitated a long time 5 I debat- 
ed with myfelf often, whether I (bould 

avail myfelf of this' permiffioii. I was 

certain of adding ftrength to a diforder, 
that tore my hc*rt in pieces; ; bjut anx- 
ious for my friend^ and drawa on by my 
love, I returned to the houfe of Nifida ; 
I faw her again, and all hope of a cure 
was removed from me for ever. 



" Judge 
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" Judge of the conflids, that agonized 
my heart I loved Timbrio more than 
my life, and I loved Nifida, perhaps 
more than Timbrio ; I favy- her everjT 
day, and was incapable of flying from 
her, even for the interefts of my friend. 
This dear friend,, weak, and flowly re- 
coyering from his illnefs, could not fuf- 
tain himfelf, but for my tender cares 
and afliduities* 



" But Time, far from aiTuaging my 
miferies, only added to my unhappi- 
nefs ; — every inftant redoubled my paf- 
fion, my remorfe, and my torments j 
my health was no longer proof againft 
thefe diftrefles, ipy face foon loft the 
freflinefs of youth j my funk and lan- 
guid eyes could fcarce turn thcmfelvcs 

OB 



I V 
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on her, for whom I was thus dying. At 
length, the father of Nifida expreffed 

his inquietude about me ; flie her- 

felf, and above all, her fitter Bknche 
begged of me one day, with the moft 
tender folicitude, to open my heart t6 
them arid difclofe without referve, all 
its forrows and pains* What a moment 
for me I but I ftrengthehefd my foul^ I 
recalled to my mind, all that I Owed to 
my friend, and refolved to expire^ rather 
than betray him, and I fummoried tip 
gll my refolution to fay thefe words : 

*' You will pity my forrows ftill more, 
when I tell you, that they are caufed 
by Friendfhipi — »— A young cavalier, 
my countryman, and bofom friend, is 
in love with the moft beautiful, and 

moft 






I 

\ 
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moft amiable of women •, he rcfpeds her 
fo much, that he fears ever to mention 
his paflion to her, arid this refped is, 
iia fad, cutting fhort his hfe. it is him 

that I weep. It is the moft generous 

and the moft accompHfhed of men, that 
Love is bringing to an early grave. 

** At this place, Nifida interrupted me. 
iFabian, faid fhc, I have never known 
Love, but it appears to me to be fimpli- 
city to die, rather than tell a woman, 
that one loves her ; the firft avowal of 
it would not be able, I ftiould think, 
to offend her ; but even luppofing that 
it was badly received,^ there are always 
opportunities enough found for dying. 
Beautiful Nifida, faid I, when one looks 
on love with the eyes of indifference, 

H they 
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they fee nothing in it, but the playfulnclV 
of children,- which they laugh at, or at 
bcft but pity : but when the heart is 
wounded, the underftanding, far from 
being of ufe to us, is the firft to lead 
us aflray> ■ Such is the ftate of my 

« 

friend 5. by dint of intreaties and pray- , 
ers, I got him to write to the objed of 
hfe' atffedian J I am charged with this 
letter^ and I carry it always a^bout me, 
in hopes of being able to deliver it. 
Could not one fee this letter, faid Nifi- 
da, for I am, Iconfefs, curious to know 
the ftyle of a lover, who is truly fmitten ? 

" I did not let fo good an occafion as 
this efcape me. I drew from my bofom 
the billet that Timbrio had given me, a 
few days before; rt was conceived ia 
thefe terms : 



7 
f 

. i 



'' I had 
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" I had determined, madam, never to 
*' have broken filence, happier in the 
*' thought of having in death defervcd 
^' your pity, rather than live under your 
*' difpleafurc : but it was too terrible to 
" live, and not let you know that I 
** adore you. If this avowal fhould not 

« 

" offend you, I feel that I fhall ftill chc- 
*' rilh life, to confecrate it to you 5 but 
" fhould my temerity appear to you wor- 
" thy of punilhment, my death fhall 
" foon expiate my offence." 



'' Nifida read this letter with great 
attention. I do not think, faid fhe, that 
a declaration fo r^fpedful as this, can 
difplcafe ^ and I advifc you to deliver 
the billet, without being apprehenfivc 
that it will be badly received. - A s yet 

H 2 Lhave 
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I have had no dJ>pot«iAity, faid I, hut 
my friend, in' tfte meaW tfrtie, is dyittg,' 
and I think, thalf you have it iff your 
power to fave his life ?-:-ttow is it poffi- 
blc f — ^D6 you reply to this billet, as if 
it was addreflcd t& you ; this innocent 
devfce will reftore him t6' neW life, and 
willgive me tinie to^find the occafi'on 
that I foardteritly wifti' for. No, iteplied 
Nifida, t hia^e never is yet r^tufned 
atifwei*s W Ibve-let fers ; and' I woiald not 
wifh to begin ri6w by a dfeceit.— Biit 
faid fhe, after a moment's paufe, what 
is to hindfer you fiotn letting your friend 
kho^Vall tHat hasnbW happened; fiib- 
ftitutitig thfe riamfe of lier whom he 
loves, in the place of liiine ? You niay 
tell hitti that fhe has read his letter, 
that fhe had preffed you to give it to 

herr 
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her : that in fad you durft not tell her 
that the billet was fox hcrfelfj but that 
you had, neverthelefti room to hope 
thai ihe wiU y£t hear of it, without an- 
ger. This flx^^geffi will bjc of ufe to 
the hjcdth of your friend, and cannot 
be qgntradiidled, until yon haxe i^oken 
to his real miftrefs. 



*' Surprifed at this invention, I ftam«r 
mered out fome expreflions of thanks, 
and I ran to report every thing to Tim- 
brio; the hopes which he conceived, 
his tranfports ' ajid his gratitude, were 

■ 

fo many links, that chained me ftill 
more to my duty. 



< 
*' I redoubled my attentions towards 

Nifida, and tho' the prey of a paffion, 

which 
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which her fight could not fail but to en-! 
creafe ; I never fpokc to her but of my 
friend. I employed for him the ex- 
preffions which my heart furnifhed me 
with for myfelf ; and thus I made fub- 
fervient to the caufe of Friendfliip, that 
very feeling, which might have deilroy- 
cd it. 

*5 At length, I took the refolutiq^ to 
acquaint her of every thing. I told her 
that the perfon who was fo near dying 
for her, was Timbrio, I extolled his 
birth, dwelt on his good qualities, and 
Jiis virtups j and, in a word, I painted 

him as I faw him. Nifida had not for- 

... , . 

gotten him, (he expreffed a furprize, true 
or feigned, reprpached me with my pre- 



* . . 4 



fumption, menacing me, ' to tell all to 

i». I.J V. .-- 

her 
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tier father ; — but acrofs the anger that 
j(he forced herfelf to affume, I {^w 
clearly that Timbrio was beloved, 

'* This was the laft ftroke for me j a 
long time I had waited for it,^ yet it was 
IXQt feafibly felt when itx;amc. I refolv- 
cd to let Timbrio Igaow his good for- 
tune, and then to fly immediately after^- 
'war^s, and die in a deferL 

'' I reckoned, however, too mtida on 
my courage j t|ie moment that I underr 
took to fay to jiiy rivjil that he was be- 
Joved, I loft the power of fpeech, my 
eyes filled with tears, vainly would I 
have hid my trouble ; my fighs betray- 
ed me, my ftrength failed, and I fell 
upon the bofdm of my "friei^d, and 

Ipathcd him with my tears, 

" Timbriq 



r 
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*' Timbrio, furprifcd and terrified^ 
fupported me in his arms, embraced 
me with tendei:nefs, nor would he be 
fatisfied without knowing the caufe of 
fo keen an afflidion. I was filent, he 
preffed me, unable to anfwer, I threw 
my eyes down on the ground. Ah ! 
I underftand you, faid he, you love 
her! you love her! 'twas not poffible 
but that you muft have loved her ; thy 
faithful heart groans under the facrifice 
it would make to thy friendfliip. O my 
Fabian, I Ihould be indeed unworthy, 
if I accepted of her. Continue to love 
Nifida, for I will never fee her more j I 

* • * 

fhall, perhaps, be able to live without 

her, but I fhould be certain of dying, 

were I the caufe of thy unhappinefs. 
In faying thefe words, he turned away 

his 



^ 
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his face to hide his tears, while her 
preiTed me againi^ his bofom, 

" Friendfhip infpired me in this mo-* 
ment, I felt as it were lift above myfelf, 
You are miftaken, replied I, it is hot 
Nifida that I love, it is her fifter, whofe 
heart I have not been able to touch, 
and the violence of aij unrequited love, 
is the fole caufe of my defpain You 
deceive me, Fabian, faid he, looking 
ftedfaftly in my face. No, my dear 
Timbrio, I adore Blanche, but fhe defpif- 
es my vows, pardon me then, if the com- 
parifon of thy happy ftate with inine, 
draws fomc tears from me. I promife 
you, however, that I fhall weep no 
more. Go, my friend, I feel, that while 
near you, my happinefs does not depend 
upon Love. 

" Timbrio 
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" Timbrio, either did, or feigned to 
believe me ; he was refolved, howevec, 
to afliire himfelf of the truth of what 
I faid, the firft opportunity that he had, 
but I had determined myfelf, to mal^e 

< 

every facri^ce ijeceflary to his quiet. It 
was not enough, th^J: I fhould immolate 
niy real paffion ; it was neceflary that 
I fhould feign to feel another. The 
very next da.y I difcovered to Blanche 
wl}o I was, and fpoke tg her of Loye. 



^' 31anch had loved me for a Ipijg 
time, without daring to avow it, even 
to herfelf ; but rio fqoner did fhe belie vq 
herfelf beloved, than fhe told it to .her 
fitter ; this confidence became ufeful to 
Timbrio.^ Nifida had fliU oppofed a 
fentiment that ihe (Jreaded, lefs afraid ia 



finding: 






1, 
« 
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finding a companion, ihc ventured to 
give way to it, (he fpoke of her love, 
and was penetrated the more with it. 
The two fifters, in expreffing their fears, 
mutually ftrengthened each other •, and 
the pleafurc that difFufed itfelf over 
their fouls, made them feel more fenfi- 
bly the happincfs of being beldvcd- 



^' By favour of my difguifc, I pro- 
ferved a free accefs into the houfe, I 
conftantly carried the letters oS my 
friend ; and I procured him the pkafure 
of feeing his miftrefs. WWle thus I 
continued to redouble all my attentions 
to Blanche, Timbrio remarked, with 
joy, how well I was beloved, felicitated 
me, and holding me in his arms, fworc 
jicvcr lo cfpoufe Nifida, until that day 

that 



* 



'# 



IqS GALATEA. 

that I fhould become the huib^nd of fecr 
fiftpr; I bowed ipy head, refigned to 
fvcry thing thgit Friepdibip fhould or- 
dain for met 



. tf We waited now for nothing hHt 
J^§yf9 from Spaio, to demand the bantjs 
of piancbc au<i Nifi4a in fonnj when 
Pranfil, the cavalier, who had the quar- 
jTf^ wjth Tiixibrip at XeFpjS, arfiyed at 
•Naples, to figh$ with hi;p. 



*^ JThe q^ture of the qiiarrel \y^s 
fuch, as ,tQ fender a public reparatipjj 
necellary. The Viceroy's perrf^iffion \yas 
to be obtained, ^p4 Jv^^g^s appointed j 
in fine, all things yyere fix^d, ^nd thi^s 
terrible combat was tq t4ke placp in 
eight days from that tiinc, in ,a large 

plain, 
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» ft f 

plain, at a little diftance frdm the 
city. 

" The news of this made a great 
noife, and fpread itfelf far and near; 
in fpite of our titmoft precautions, it 
reached the ear of Nifida. Her ipquic- 
tude and grief was as keen as her lov^ 
was ardent, a* prey to filent forrow, fhc 
paiTed in tears, and without nourifli- 
riient, the eight days of delay, which 
feemed to her fo long, and yet — ^fo fhort ; 
a frightful incertitude, more cruel even 
than the misfortune Ihe fb much dreaded, 
foon exhaufted her flrength, fhe fell ill ; 
and her father, ignorant of the caufe, 
refolved, in order to re-eftablifli her 
health, to bring her to his houfc in the 
country- 



« 



The 
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" The day of their departure, which 
was the eve of the combat, Nifida had 
me called to her ; when I came near her 
bed, fcarcely could I recoiled her, I was 
(hocked beyond the power of telling it ; 
I faw her that my foul doated oil, paid 
and worn away, het long dark eye-lafhes 
moill with tears. Fabian \ faid ihe to 
me, with a weak aftd feeble voice, you 
muft cany my laft adieus to Timbrio^ tell 
him, that my life is joined to his \ and 
that to-morrow, he has my life to de-^ 
fend. As for you, next to me, his beft 
friend, fure I am, that you will not quit 
him ; fhould any mifchance happen, 
you will be there to fuccour him. Ah \ 
would to Heaven, that I had the power 
to be with you aHb — hold, added fhe, 
untying from her neck, a precious rc- 

lique. 



I 
i 
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liqtic, which flic wet with her tears, 
cany this to him, and tell him that it 
has ever preferved me from dangers of 
every kind j it is to-morrow, , - . that 
I exped it to preferve me indeed. I 
have flill one fervice more from you. I 
am going to my father's country-houfc^ 
which is but half a league from the fatal 
field i-^^— promife me, to come there 
inftantly, and let me know the event of 
the combat ; if my Timbrio be the van- 
quiflier, fatten this white fcarf upon thy 
arm, I fliall fee it from far, it will favc 
me fome moments of tormdnt. — Should 

he be overcome 1 fliall want thee no 

more ! 



" You may eafily conceive, my good 
friends, what I muft have fufFercd du- 

ring 
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ring this interview, Imromifed her every 
thing fhc aflced. I "ran to Timbrio, k 
elevated his hopes ; it redoubled his ar- 
dor; he kiffed it, laid it next to his 
heart, it raifed him out of himfelf ; fure 
of beings invincible, he would havtf 
defied the uni verfc. - 

" At length the moment arrived, the 
whole city of Naples were already upon 
the field of battle. Pranfil and Tim-' 
brio prefented themfelves, they chofe 
for weapons, the fword and poignard. 
The barrier is opened, the trumpets 
found, and the two enemies rufli uport 
each other ! 

" The combat was furious, and for a 
long time equal. Pranfil was adive, 
ikilful and valiant; he wounded Tim- 
brio, 
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brio, and Vii^ory hung wavering ; every 
heart beat with anxiety. At length, 
Loye had the advantage. Timbrip ^ 
ftnick Praniil to the ground, no foone^ 
was he down, th^n my generous friend 
flung away his fwprd, and ran to aflift 
him J Praniil acknowledged himfelf 
vanquiihed, ajnd the fpe^Stators rent the 
air with their applaufes. 



" The frightful uncertainty that I had 
been in for fo long a time, the grief 
that I felt, wheoL I faw Timbrio wpund- 
cd, and the fudden joy that ruflied upon 
jny heart for his vidory, difturbed my 
mindfo much, that I forgot the white 
fcarf, and I ran without it to announce 
our good fortune to Nifida. Oh ! hap- 
lefs maiden, O beauteous Nifida, thy 

I blcft 



I « 



114 GALATEA. 

bleft {hade, has long ere this, pardoned my 
cruel inadvertency, and looks with divine 
, compaffion on the forrows of an heart, 
that never more can feel the bleffing of 
a moment's peace. As the moment of 
:the combat approached, the fever burned 
with double violence in her veins j not- 
withftanding her weaknefs, *fhe had 
herfelf carried up to the higheft win- 
dows of the houfe ; there, fupported by 
her women, her eyes fixt upon the 
road, flie waited her life or her death ; 
• fhe perceived , me \ faw no white fcarf, 
and fell motionlefs into the arms of her 
fifter. At this moment, I arrived, all 
the houfe were in tears j I prefled thro' 
to Nifida, we were prodigal of ufelefs 
fuccours, nothing could reftore her! I 
faw her eyes faft fhut, her moiith open, 

her 
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her lips pale ; — then it was, I began to 
recoiled that I was the caufe of all this 
ruin, wild with dcfpair, I rulhed out 
of the Koufe, I durft no more fee my 
» friend, to whom I was certain of giving 
his death. Defolate in mind, furious 
and diftradcd, I took the firft road that 
I found 5 I had not gone far, when I 
heard a loud voice calling after me to 
flop. — I turned round, it was Felix, the 
page of Timbrio, who told me to come 
quickly to his mafter ; Felix, faid I, thy 
mafter.I fhall never fee again ; Nifida is 
dead, and it is I who have killed her. 
In pronouncing thefe words, I redoubled 
my fpeed. I arrive at Gaietta, a veiTel is 
pulling before the wind, for Spain; I 
embark, I arrive once more in my native 

I 2 ^ country. 
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country, where I have taken this habit, 
which I (hall now never quit. 



" You have had, my friends, a faithful 
recital of my misfortunes. I had hoped 
to find peace in this hermitage, alas ! 
I have found nothing but folitude. In 
Vain I force myfelf to turn my thoughts 
to that Great Being, that ought to occu- 
py them intirely. The remembrance of. 
what I have loft, purfues me unceafing - 
ly. I fay to m3rfelf every day, that I 
ought to forget Nifida and Timbrio^ and 
every day I weep their lofs." 



The fhepherds were unable to confole 
thie hermit ; but they joined in his for- 
Tows. And now the night being far 
advanced,, and the moon at the height 

of 
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of her courfe, the Jhcpherda took their 
icavcs of Fabian, and quitting thie her- 
roitagc, foon arrived at the cottage of 
Elicio i where, after a frugal meal, they 
ilretched themfelves upon the foft fkins 
pf goats, to enjoy that reft which tem- 
perance and exercife never fail to 
bcftow- 



When EHcio perceived that his com- 
panions were faft afleep, he rofe up, 
^nd Wcntfoftly out to execute a projedi 
which, he had meditated all day. 



Juft before his door there was a beau» 
tiful cherry-tree, which he had himfelf 
reared, and which was covered with the 
fineft fruit in the country, though yet 
very young, and theftcffi flendcr, it af- 

forded 
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fprded delicacies to its poffeflbr-, two 
white doves had chofen it to build in, 
they had placed their nefl near the top,, 
in a forked part of the tree formed by- 
four branches ; — far from diflurbing 
them, Elicio looked upon it as an happy 
omen, their coming to build fo near his 
cottage; he often carried under the 

M 

cherry-tree, ears of corn and hemp- 
feed, and even wool for the doves to 
line the infidc of their ncfts with, and 
that their little ones might lie more 
foft. 

While Elicio was at the nuptials of 
Sylveria, a fervant of Meoris, came 
and fpread his nets over the' cherry-tree, 
took the turtles and carried them in- 
Itantly to his mafter's daughter. They 

were 
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were ihe fame that Galatea had let ef- 
cape, and Elicio who knew them, had 
promifed his fhepherdefs that they fhould 
return to he;r agaiij. 

He was willing to keep his word, he 
went 6ut of his cottage to feize on the 
fether and mother while they were afleep^ 
and to put them into a cage with their 
young oijes ; by the help of a ladder 
which he laid againft the chimney of hisi 
cottage, he mounted to the higheft 
.branch, ftpoped his body forward, re.^ 
moved foftly the leaves, and faw by the 
light of the moon, the two turtles in 
the neft, the head under one wing, and 
the other wing fpread out, the better to 
cover their little ones. They did not 
waken, and Elicio had no more to do 

than 
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than to take them, but he had not the 
courage; no, faid he, dear charming 
birds, ye. fhall not be deprived of your 
liberty, you (hall belong to Galatea 
without being ilaves ; you (hall live near 
her, though free to live elfewhere. He 
defccnded quickly from the ladder, ran 
to feek a fpade, and coming back to the 
cherry-tree, he dug a trench round 
about it, and when it was held only by 
its bottom roots, he cautioufly and with- 
out the leaft violence, placed his fpade 
horizontally, and cutting the roots, 
lobfened it entirely from the ground ; 
then, he took it in his arms, lifted it 
foftly out of the trench, and with a 
flow, but firm ftep, which fcarcely agi- 
tated the branches, he gained the cot- 
tage of Galatea. 

Th« 



'■ 
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The chamber where flie flept had a 
window, that Iboked into the fields, 
before this window he kid down his 
burden, with the utmoft precaution ; 
the tree flood firiii and upright, fupport- 
ed by the ball of clay which was at- 
tached to its roots. Elicio, who had 
taken care to carry his fpade with him, 
dug a hol?i, fet his belov^ cherry-tre6 
in it, and placed it in fuch a mariner ai 
to have the neft oppofitc the window, 
and fo near, that Galatea by ftretchihg 
but her hand, might be able to carefe 
the little turtles. .Pleafed with his 
work^ he looked , to fee if he had not 
difturbed the doves, they had been juft 
awakened, he could dlftinguifh their 
heads, which they had ftretched out 
now upon the mofs of their neft. Par- 

don 
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don me-, faid he to them, pardon me, 
gentle birds, if I have difturbed your 
fleep j 'tis for your good, as well as my 
happinefs, you are now Galatea's^ as 
foon as fhe opens her window, fly upon 
her fhoulder, peck at her beauteous 
hair, teach your little ones to love and^ 
to carefs your miftrefs, when I know 
that you are hear her5 I fhall not regret . 
you- but fhould a rival ever prefent 
himfelf at this window. Oh ! fly away, 
conftant birds, pome ai^d find me again ; 
when I hear t4iy melancholy murmurs 
on- my cottage, I will foon join my fad 
complaints to tbifte. 



The dawn now began. to appear, and 
the fwallows Were already twittering 
upon the chimney of Galatea j when 

Elicio, 
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Elicio, with his fpade on his fhoulder, 
took the way to his cottage. He had 
not gone far, when he heard fome 
one walking after him, he looked 
back, it was Meoris, the father of 
Galatea. Elicio trembled when he faw 
him, as if he had been confcious of 
doing a bad adion j but Meoris foon 
fet him at reft, for he did not even 
queftion him as to the reafon of his 
having been fo early in the village,— 
Elicio, faid he to him, I was going 
to you y I have ' a fecret to entruft 
you with, and I have a piece of fer- 
vice to demand from you, in which 
my daughter is n,early concerned.—— 
The fhepherd, fiill of joy, kiffed the 
old ' man's hands with tranfport 



They 
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They then retired into a little wood 
of QiTrtlcs, at fomc difiance &om the 
toad. 



END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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BOOK THE THIRD. 



W 



E arc ever complaining of the 
numberlefs evils of this fliort life, and 
it is from ourfelves that they generally 
proceed. In the thirft of gold we may 
perceive the principle of all crimes, and 
of every misfortune ; the Creator of the 
world forefaw this, he concealed the 
fatal metal in the bowels of the earth, 
and not content with filling up the 

. ' ^ chafm. 
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chafm, he covered it with flowers, with 
fruits, and all that ought to fulfice ei- 
thcr for the wants or pleafures of man ; 
but Avarice, infatiable Avarice, unfatis- 
fied with fo many bleffings, by infinite 
toils and perils wdrked into the deep 
abyfles, and tearing the gold from hell, 
difcovered to the human race^ the 
fource of all their vices. Alas ! who 
has fufFered the moft by this fatal dif 
covery ? Love. A heart of fenfibility, no 
longer confei;s the right of loving ; if one 
w^ould wifh to obtain the obje<Sl of his 
love, he muft bring proofs of his riches 
rather than proofs of his conftancy; 
the lover without fortune may be amiable 
and defervir^g, but he will not be hap- 
py ; the more faithful he is, the more 
be has to lament \ torments and defpair 

are 
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are the companions of his life,— What 
then IS neceffary to be done, when 
Poverty is united to Senfibility ? Not to 
love, ah ! that is yet worfe. 

Elicio had not made all thefe reflex- 
ions when he became attached to Ga- 
latea, or perhaps he had made theni ; 
but of what fervicc are reflexions in 
• love; we forefee the evils, we expofe 
ourfelves to them ; they arrive, and yet 
are as keenly felt as if they had never 
been expeded. 

Eraftres, Tircis and Damon were fur- 

prifcd when they awoke and miflTed 

Elicio. — But no fooner had the fun 

gained his middle courfe, ^han alarmed 

' and inquiet at not feeing their friend 

return, 
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retjarn, they went out to feck him, in 

the village. As they crofled the little 

wood of myrtles, they he^urd his voice ; 
attentive and curious, they ^op{]|c;d 
to liften, and heard him (ing thefe 
words : 

I. 

I loved a nymph in happier days, 
Whofe heart I fondly thpught my own, 

I deemed her worth above all praife ; 
And thought her formed for me alone 



I. 



J^aimois tme jeune hergere, 
Man amour faifoit mon honheur ; 
Je croyois pojf^der lecctur 
De celle qui nieioitji chere. 

In 
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in childhood firft my paffion grew^ 
Her infant grace my bofom wai-m'd. 

No thought my mind could e'er purfue 
But that I lov'd, and I was charmed. * 



II. 



^ 



The hope that once fuftained this breaft> 
No more, alas ! my pailion feeds : 

Another lover now more bleft. 
To all my promifed joy fucceeds. 



Helas ! pour un autre amanf 
Elk trahit man ejperance, 
Ei faime mieux pleurer fon incmjlanu 
Ojic (T etre heureux en Poubliani. 

II. 
yStois encore enfant comme elle 
Qjiond Patnour ft nattre mesfeux ; 
Mon cctur,pour en etre amoureux, 
N'attendit pas quUllefut helk. 

K Unceafing 
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U0e<*afiBg then my tears (hall flow. 
My lofs demands the conftaht tear ; 

Yet iVe more comfort in my woe. 
Far more than in forgetting her. 



Helas ! pour un autre amant 
Elle trahit mon efperance ; 
Etfaime mieux pleurer fan incanjiance 
Q$ie cTetfe heurtux en PoublianL 



Tlie fhepherds, alarmed hy thefe ten-* 
der plaints, ran towards Elicio, they 
found him fitting beneath a beech, his 

face 
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face bathed in tears. Scarce had he 
perceived them, when rifing up haftily, 
he ran and threw himfelf on the neck 
of Eraftres. My friend, faid he, we arc 
going to lofe Galatea; ialas! fhe quits 
us for ever ! liften, added he, looking 
on Tircis and Damon, to the fad fecret 
that Meoris has this morning made me 
the confidant of; I am going to repeat 
it to you, in his own words. 



" Blicio, faid he to me, L owe you 
the utmoft gratitude for the attachment 
you have ever (hewed me, and you are 
the firft to whom I confide the intended 
marriage of my daughter ; I concluded 
all laft night, fhe is to Wed a rich Portu- 
guefe, whofe numerous flocks cover the 
banks of the Lima ; four fhepherds fent 

K2 by 



r 
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by th3 future fpoufe, are now at my 
houfe, and to-morrow they depart withf 
Galatea j I know you ever had the af- 
fedioa of a brother for her, and I have 
therefore made choice of thee, toy dear 
Elicio, and do befeech yoti t^ accom-^ 
pany her to Portugal, to be prefent at 
her marriage, and to bring me back the 
certain intelligence of her happiiiefV^ 

In fpight of the forrow that his dif^ 
Gourfe overwhelmed me with^ I recov-' 
ered my voice fufficiently to reply to 
him. How! faid I, have you been able- 
to confent to feparate yonrfelf now ii> 
your c^d age, ' from your only child I 
Have you had the heart to condemn her 
to live far from her faffiicr and her 
friends^ ? Are you very certain that you 



'V 
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g^iU not be the caufe of itiiftjry to her^ 
jby thus exiling her into a Ikange 
knd? Do you not think but fhewiH 
jrcgret ,?— I have founded the heart 

of my daughter, faid Maoris, intcrruptr' 

» 

jng me, I have made her acquainted with 
my intentions : fhe replied to me with 
her ojfual gentlenefs, that IJi/e wojalcj be 
always ready to obey mcj, I difcovered 
even in her • countenance a flight emor^ 
tion, the jccrtain mark jof that joy, 
ivhiph the moft fcnfible and xnod^ft giH 
Ceels when (he is going to be married. 
Do not therefore be lancafy about her 
vnhapp.inefs, byt go and prepare yopr»- 
felf for the journey; I e?ped it from 

your friendfhip.: Behold^ jny friend5» 

fvhat Meoris faid to me, behold tha( 
^yent, which I dreaded more than death. 



« 
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Tircis, Damon, and above all, Eraf- 
trcs, afflided themfclyes with Elicio.— 
But, faid Daiupn to him, fince Meori^ 

■ c 

cfieems and loves you, how comes it 
that you have never been tempted to 

make an avowal of your paifion, and 
demand Galatea in marriage of him I 
You do not, faid Elicio, know him as 
well as I dp, he has repeatedly declared 

that his fon-in^law mufi have wealth 

' •' * ■ ' • - .. . '< 

{E^qual to what he can give his daughter. 
If \ durft have fpoken to him^ he would 
have believed that it was her fortune I 
loved, and his friendship for me would 
have been changed into coQtcfnpt. 
Mepris is top rich not to be miftruft^ 
ful, and J am too poor to be confi- 

.• ., ■ ' . . .' . • ! V - . - . « 

V 

dent* 



Ml. .. 1 



Mj 
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My friend, faid Tircis, do not lofc 
all hope, let us go and find Galatea^ let 
us know from herfelf if it be true, fhc 
confents to marry this Portuguefe, and if, 
as I fufped, that it will wound her. 
deeply to obey her father, we will en?- 
deavour to break this unfortunate mar- 
riage. Love and Friendlhip will infpirc 
us, fingly they have worked miracksj 
what will they not do w^hen ignited ? 



Elicio followed the counfel of Tircis j 
the four (hepherds took the road to tho 
fountain of Ardoifes, where Galatea re-^ 
tired in the extreme heat of the day ; 
they hoped to find her there, nor was 
their expedation deceived, the fhepr 
herdefs was fitting near the edge pf the 
water, and in fo profound a reverie, 

that 
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I 

that Ihe did not perceive the fhepherds 
when they approached 5 her eyes, moift 
with tears, were fixed upon the foun- 
tain, her head reclined on one of her 
hands, with the other (he careffed the 
dog of Elicio J this dog, that for a long 
time had been oftener with her than 
with his mailer. The faithful animal fat 
at the feet of Galatea, his head was 
laid upon her knees, his eyes fixed on 
hers, and his air feemed wiftfully to de- 
mand of her, why he was this day ca- 
relTed more than ufual. 

Elicio made his companions ftqp, that 
he might eiyqy this pleafing fight 5 a 
foft fatisfadjon replaced already the 
^rief that was painted upon his counfe- 
najQce- 

(jalatea, 
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Gaiatca, who believed herfelf alone 
with the dog, began to fing thefe 
words:*— 



J. 

Thou, who art ever at myleet. 
Companion that I love fo well ; 

Alas ! I leave thee with regre^ 
And now in diftant cUmes ufuR dwell^ 



mm 



Q toi qm fids toujoufs ims fat, 
Toi, le com^agnca dc ma vii, 

Xu vas perdre ta bonne amie ; 
JEJle qtdttc ccs beaux climats^ 



Obedienc<$ 
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II. 



Obedience leaves me now no choice^ 

Thefe fields again I ne'er fliall fee : 

Where oft I've heard my ihepberd's voice^ 
That kindly ufed to wejcomo mc. 



m 



II. 



'Une obeijfance cruelle 

hVarrache a C€s presy dcesbpisj^ 
' Oii fcntendis fiuvtnt la voix 
* Uun amant commt toifdek* 



T^t^ 
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III. 



Yet, gentle fiivourite^ come with hk^ 
Thou only witnels of my paios ; 

For of my pall felicity. 
Thou art all that oaw rpmaios* 






IfL 



AimabU ckimt v^ awe tnoi: 
TwjouTs feuU awe tnapefifie^ 

Ve fua JSIkitc paffh 
Ji ncmc nfitra qitekji. 



\ 



Thy 
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IV. 

Thy mafier^quit, with inc to dwcll^ 
Yet do not learn of me to grieve : 

Thy quick return fhall fadly tell^ 
That far from him I could not live 



Q^itU ton tnapre pour me fuivtt\ 
Tu reviendras au premier jour : 

Jfl apprendm par ton retour 
Qjie loin de lui jcn^ai puvivre. 
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Irhe tears that Galatea fhed, prevented 
farther utterance •, Elicio xvept alfd, but 
his were tears of joy ; he was no longer 
mailer of his tranfports, he ran to the 
fliephefdefs, fell upon his knees before 
her, and feizing one of her hands, 
preffed it to his lips ; Galatea thus fur- 
prifed, made ineffedual efibrts to get 
away, (he perceived that the other fh^p- 
herds were looking at her, fhe would 
have appeared angry, but fhe could not, 
flie would have fled, but the dog hin- 
dered her, jumping and running round 

jfiftr, and alterhately carefling them 
both — one would have faid, that he 
enjoyed the happinefs which he was pro-* 
ctiring to his mafier. 



Tircis, 



144 
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himfdf^ renounce Galatea- Elicio in- 
clined to this part J No, no, replied 
the good Eriftfes,' who had been as yet 
filent, iione of thefe expedients will 
fervc any purpofe btit to irritate Meoris \ 
I have a pro]e£l which will not fail to ren- 
der every one happy — eicpept myfelf, I 
have refolved on it, and will go and in^ 
Hantly pnt it in pradice. In faying 
thefe worcfs, he embraced Elicio, and 
departed. 



The fhepherds, who did not reckon 
much on the invention of fo fimple a 
man as Eraftres, propofed to go and 
confult the hermit Fabian.- — ^They had 
already proceeded on their way, when 
they were met by a cavalier liiperbly 
clothed, and mounted oil ct noble horfc ; 

V 

two 
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two ladies on jennetts, were by his fide, 
and the numerous troop of fervants 
which followed, fhew?d them to* be 
pcrfons of diftindion ^— the Ihcpherds 
fainted them as they pafled, the cava-^ 
lier returned their civility, and flopping 

r 

Elicio — Have the goodnefs, fhephcrd, 
faid he to him, to dired us to fome con- 
venient place in thefe forefts, where wc 
may pafs a few hours j the ladies whom 
you fee, are fatigued with the heat and 
the length of the journey, and would be 
jvilling to refl themfelyes here. Elicio, 
who always forgot his own concern in 
the wifh to oblige others, conduded 
them to the fountain of Ardoifes, which 
was only a few paces diftant. 



Whea 
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When they arrived tHere, the fervants 
fpread a table, which they foon cover- 
ed with refrefhments. The two ladies 
fat down upon the green herbage, and 
lifting up their veils, furprifed Tircis 
and Damon by the fplendor of their 
beauty ^ the eldeft feemed more beauti- 
ful of the two — but perhaps, (he would 
not have had this advantage, but for 
the deep forrow that clouded the fea- 
tures of her younger lifter. 



Elicio now preffed his companions to 
depart for the hermitage, but the cavalier 
detaining them, faid, let me enjoy a little 
longer the happinefs I feel in meeting with 
you ; it would be my wifh to live with 
Ihepherds. — ^^What a difference between 
your happy condition, and that of the 

inhabitants 



1 
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inhabitants of towns, Nature has given 
you for nothing thofe pleafures, of 
which we purchafe the image. Indo- 
lence fhortens our days; Labour pro- 
longs yours. Deceit, Laffitude, and per- 
petual conftraint is the round we live in- 
Freedom, Mirth, Content and Sinceri- 
ty, mark your happy lives-, — this day 
I would turn a fliepherd, if Nifida would 
become a fhepherdefs. 



I 
I 



At the name of Nifida, EHcio looked 
at the two women with a countenance 
expreffive of fo much aftonifhment, 
that it was remarked by the cavalier. 
Pardon me, faid Elicio, it the name of 
Nifida has made fo vifible an impreflion 
on me ; — it is not long fince one of our 
friends fhed many tears, in talking to us 

L 2 pf 
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of NiCda. Have you then, faid the 
cavalier, any fhephcrdefs who is thus 
called? Na, replied Elicio, fhe that I 
mean is no fhephercfcfs ; fhe is not even 
of thefe parts, Naples is her country. 
How ! do you then know ? I will ex- 
plain it to you faid Elicio, but firft tell 
me if your name be not Timbrio -^ — and 
if this young pcrfon be not Blanche, the 
fifter of Nifida. You have indeed, faid 
the cavalier, menlioned their names, 
^h ! Fabian, Fabian, what an happy 
day for you ! — Is he then here, cried 
Blanche, and as (he fpoke, the palencfe 
of her face was inftantly effaced by a 
deep and brilliant red. 



^ Yes, replied Elicio, he is here, and 
the mifery of having loll you, was near 

putting 
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putting- an end to a life that he has 
now confecrated to penitenGe. Fabinn 
is an hermit, and his hermitage is near 
this. Let us fly and embrace hijngi^ faid 
Timbrio ; Blanche, flatted up, and in- 
ftantly fet off without knowing the 
road ihe was to take. Nifida leaned on 
the arm of her lover 5 and Tircis, Da- 
mon and Elicio, guided them towards 
the hermitage. 



It was almoft night when they arrivr 
ed at the foot of the hill. Timbrio, 
Nifida, and above all, young Blanche, 
mounted the hill by the winding path, 
without ever taking breath. When 
they came to the door of the hermitage, 
they found it open, they looked in, but 
<:ould fee no one in the cell j uneafy at 

not 
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not finding him there, they were going 
to call and to run and feek him over the 
hill. The prudent Tircis flopped them. 
Fabian, faid he, is without doubt, near 
this place; but this unhappy friend, 
who has not even an hope of ever feeing 
you more j — who laments you without 
ceafmg, would die with joy, (hould you 
Suddenly prefcnt yourfelves to his view^ 
manage it fo as to reftrain your tranf- 
ports, and we will find the means to 
prepare his foul to receive a pleafure 
which it could not otherwjfe fuftain. 

Every one approved the advice of 
Tircis, they agreed that it was neceffary 
to fend forward thq fhepherds, that 
they might announce to Fabian with 
precaution, the arrival of thofe tender 

friends, 
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friends, that he was once more going to 
behold again. 

Whilft they were thus confnlting, 
Blanche was confidering, by the light 
of the moon, the infide of the cell ; a 
mat of rufhes, a ftool and a crucifix of 
boxrwood, was alj the furniture that 
F^biaji had. Blanche examined them 
a long while, Ihe then drew near the, 
crucifix, and throwing herfelf on her 
knees before it, in a low y.oice, poured 
out her thanks to Heaveu, -for having 
cQnduded her to the hermitage, 

Timbiio and the fhcpher^s were rer 
garding with looks of tendernefs, this 
afFeding fights when deep fighs and 
ithe plaintivje vojx:e of forrow gave them 

to 
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to underftand that Fabian was not far 
off*: They perceived the hermit under 
a wild olive, on his knees, upon the 
fragment of a rock, his arms fpread to 
Heaven. At this fight, the two fillers 
and Timbrio would have thrown them- 
felves upon his neck ; Tircis was unable 
to reftrain them : but Fabiaij beginning 
to ptay, they all flopped to liften* 
Nifida and Timbrio regained \(vith thtiv 
arms extended forward ; Blanche fcarcc- 
ly refpiring, raifed her head over their 
ihouldcrs, and endeavoured every in* 
ftant to wipe away the tears which pre- 
vented her almoft from feeing her 
lover. 



God of all mercy, faid Fabian, Being 

* 

Supreme, whom only I ought to love, 

Thou 
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Thou who fiUeft this world, and fhould 
fill my heart, be nat offended at my 
tears. — ^I have loft all ^I do not mur- 
mur Oh ! my God, calm the agonies 

that I fiifFer, but do not remove from 
me entirely the remembrance of my 
misfortunes. 



When Fabian began his prayer, 
Blanche wept in filence ; but at the laft 
words, fhe cried aloud. Tircis, fearing 
that fhe would be heard, deffred Damon 
to go with Blicio, and interrupt the 
hermit,—*- while he riemaiaed with Tinv- 
brio and. the two fitters, to hinder them 
from ibewing themfclves too fuddenly. 



The two ihepherds obeyed, Fabian 
xcQctHd them with kiridnefs : You com- 

plain 
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plain always, faid Elicio, and your mis- 
fortunes perhaps draw to a conclufion. 
You are acquainted with them, replied 
the hermit, judsje then if they can 
ever end ; without doubt they might, 
faid Elicio, you faw Nifida under the 
appearance of death, but you are not 
furethat fhe was really dead.- — What if 
fhe were alive? Ah ! impoffible. On 
the contrary, replied Elicio, I heard this 
day, that fhe and her fifter, together 
with Timbrio, have been unceafingly 
occjipied in fearcbing all Spain, in hope^ 
of' finding you. What fay you ? are 
'you very certain that this is my friend f 
that thefe are the two fitters J — Ah ! do 
not fport with an unfortunate, have 
pity on my forrows, and do not come 

to 
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to agitate me, by abufing me with a 
falfe hope. * 

As he faid thefe words, Tircis fpokc 
to Nifida, and advifed her if Ihe could 
recoUedl any long, to fing it in the 
pl^ce where fhe then flood, without as 
yet, offering herfelf to the eyes of the 
hermit* 

Nifida followed his cotmfel, and be 
gan the fiiji couplet of a fong that 
Fabian had formerly made, 



Jwodfhip, 



■I 

« • 



ij 
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Frkndftxip, thy empire now regaixi. 
O'er the blind god of lovers reign : 
He pleafes but while life's in prkne^ 
Bttt thou mak'ft happy every time. 



-p-^ 



Amitie^ reprends ton empire 
Sur Paveugle dieu des amants : 
Dans lajeunejfe il pent fuffire ; 
Tti rends heureux dans tous les temps. 



He 
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He gives birth to ardent fires. 
But gentle ties thy breath infpires : 
He is the foul's delicious pleafure, 
But thou its beft, its fureft treaforc* 



II fait mitre tme vwejlammc ; 
Tu formes un iendre lien : 

II fCeJl que leplaifir de Farne ; 
Et toi feule en es le foutien. 



Fabiaij 
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Fabian was yet fpeaking, when the^ 
voice of Nifida ftruck his ears ; he Hopp- 
ed, he liftened, he remains immoveable ! 
his eyes arc fixed and hia mouth open, 
prelently looking with a wild air, his 
rcifon abandons him j . terror is painted 
on his face, he takes the fhepherds for 
phantoms, and views them with af- 
fright! In the mean time, the voice 
continued, it penetrated to the bottom 
of his fouL By Httle and Httle his 
fears are diflipated, his features regain 
their fweetnefs, his eyes recover their 
foftnefs; he comes to himfelf, darts 
like an arrow to the place from whence 
the voice came, and felt motionlefs into 
the arms of his friend. 



Niftda 



I I 
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Nifida and Timbrio call out, the fhcp- 
herds ran to them, they are all anxiouf- 
ly employed in endeavouring to bring 
him to life j Blanche had already flown 
to feek for water in his cell, fhe threw 
it on his face, Ihe held his hands in 
hers, 



*' And viewed him witli all tke minged agoniec of bopei 
'* and fears." 



At length he recovers his fenfes, he 
opens his eyes, but is ftill doubtful of 
his good fortune. Is it you then indeed ? 
faid he to Timbrio, is it you whom I 
have wept and forrowed for fo long? 
Yes, it is me, it is. thy friend, who 
owes his life ,|:o thee. They embrace 
each other, they mingle their tears to- 
gether, and remain a long. time locked 

iu 
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* 



\ 



in each other's arms. No moft of grief, 
faid Timbrio to him, we are all re-unit- 
cd :. behold Nifida thy good firiend, and 
Blanche, who would have died if we 
had not found thee.— What more could 
you defire ? Ah I nothing, replied the 
hermit fmiling, and weeping at the 
fame time. Blanche and Nifida held 

« 

out their arras to him j Fabian would 
haye fpoken, but he made vain efforts j 
be took the hands of the two fifters, 
and joining them both together on his 
breaft, fell on his knees, and bathed 
, their hands with his tears. 



After this tender fcene, Fabian led 
his friends into his cell, and there gave 
them a detail of all that happened to 
him fince their feparation j the recital 

was 



9. 
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waa (hort. The pradent Fabian, al- 
ways the vi&im of friendfhip, fpokc of 
his love for Blanche, as the fentiment 
that had moft occupied him during his 
folitude ; the happy Blanche was unable 
to' fpeak, but fhe embraced her fifter, 
ahd dropped the tears of gladnefs upon 
her bbfom; 



The hermit how efitreated his friend 
to relate to them iri his turn, all his ad- 
ventures from the moment that he left 
him on the field of battle, to go and 
cirry the news of his vidory to Nifida. 
The fhephcrds all joined with him in the 
fame requeftj and Timbrio willing to 
oblige, began thus :' — 

- M ."After 
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** After my combat 'witk Pranfil, im- 
patient to fee Fabian agaiit> I fent my 
page (Q ttie country-houfe of Nifida^ 
he came back with, toror in hid looks, 
a^nd announced to me, the death of my 
miftrefs^ ajid the flight of my friend, 
fanned aa if by a firoke of thundor, I 
departed infiantly to inform myfelf of 
the full extent of my misfortunes, t ar- 
rived at the couiftry-houfe, but neiliier 
intreatiea, pr^ieata, nor fupplications, 
CQvilfi. g^in me an entrance ; while the 
difcQUffe afid teara of die domeftics, 
confirmed me in t^(^ belifff oC Nifida's 
b^iag njj more. 



" It would be impofliblc. for me to 
tell you what my thoughts were at that 
mpn^qit} furely one cannot die of 

grief. 
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grief, or I fliould have expired on the 
fpot.-— In the midft of my defpatr, I 
remembered that there ftill remained to 
me a friend, and all wounded as I was, 
I followed his tracks to Gaietta ^ when 
r arrived in that city, I was forced tcJ 

I 

wait the departure of a Catalonian vef- 
fel that was to return in a few days to 
Barcelona, the captain received me on 
board, and my afflidion redoubled as 
we quit the fhores of Italy, where I 
had loft the deareft objed of my heart. 



" The wind, which was at firft 
favourable to us, fell all of a fudden^ 
and our vcffel but little removed from 
the fhore, was almoft motionlefs with 
the calm ; I fhould have feen a tcmpeft 
with more pleafure. Unccafingly oc- 

M 2 cupied 
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cupicd with my miferieS, dways^ weep- 
ing my loft Nifida, I befought Heaven 
that I might die or find my friend. Now 
my kft refource, the only moments 
that I found lefs bitter^'^were thofe that 
Ifpcnt play rag on a lute, belonging to 
one of the paffengers, and accompany^ 
ing it with my .vjoice.. 



*^ The fecond day of our departijre, 
in the moment when the morn began to ^ 
glow in the horizon, I was fitting upon 
the poop, viewing the vaft fea, wh^^fe 
tranquil waves refteded the ftars, now 
ready to difappear ; all was hufhcd 
around pae, the officers and failors 
were b'uried in prbfound repofej-— and 
cyen tbe pilot flept upon his helm. 
The fails were furled, one l^ard no 

noifc 
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noife but what the prow of the veffel 
made, as it moved foftly through the 
water. This profound iilence, this 
graod fpe^acle jof the fea and the 
iieavens \ Aurora, that came gcntiy on 
to revive the unfortunate, made me 
but more keenly feel my forrows. I 
took the lute and fung thefe words : 



Hoih'd 
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I. 



Huih*d ire the waves^ and fiknce reigns 
around^ 
No noife is beard but zephyt's fiuti^nDg 
winp; 
The wearied feamen Qcep i|t peace profound^ 
While I alone do wake to grie& a£9i6live 
ilings. 



I. 

Tviff fc tahy toutle/l calme et dans Pair ei fur 
Fondcy 
Von n^eniendque U bruit des ailes du ziphyr : 
Toiii dort autour de moi dans unepaixprqfimde ; 
Met feulje vdlle pour fouffrir. 

Now 
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Mow frt>m her charbt of cdeftial light, 
Aurora, to tl^e world a new day fheWd, 

All tmum feemg reviving at the fight, 
fiat I alobe that brood bpdn my woea^ 






II. 

Dija vers NrUnU Jur un char de Jumer^, 
UAurore a runivers annonci unjaur tumveau : 

C0 jour eft i$n henf ait pour ia nature mtufc ; 
Four nm Jeul Uefi un fardeau* 
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III. 

I £nk heneath the wdght, I feel my doom ; 

Kifida my love, my ibul's beft part, . 
Thou art do more. — ^The cold and filent tomb 

Shuts up thy body, aud my &ithful heart. 






III. 



^ous Jepoids des chagrins je fens que je fucconjhe ; 

Nijida, cher objet d" amour et de douleur^ 
Nifida^ tu rCes plus : hpierre d*une tombe 

Enferme ton corps et mon cceur. 



** I was 
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* " I was in the laft vcrfe when I heard 

f 

the noife of oars, which feemed to ap- 
proach the fliip; I liftcned, I looked, 
the firft rays of the morn enabled me to 
diffinguifl, a bark, ftc came right upon 
us, while the elForts of four rowers 
made her fly upon the fea. 



*' When the bark approached us, a 
woman flood upon the deck, and adr 
drclSsd me. In the name of Heaven^ 
cried flie, have the goodnefs to tell me 
if your veffel be not the Catalan that 
failed a few days fincc from Gaietta. 
Judge of my aftoniihment, it was the 
voice of Blanche, the fiftcr of my Ni- 
fida. Ah ! my fifter ! cried I, as by the 
help of a rope I defcended like light- 



nmg 
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ntng into the bark, I flew to throw my^ 
felf into the arms of Blanche, and I 
found myfelf in thofe of Nifida. 



^ I thought I fhould have died with 
joy ; immoveable and mute I had not 
the power to utter a word. Nifida fpoke 
to me^ encouraged me ; I looked at her 
and trembled in the apprehenfion that 
this was but a dream, and that my hap^ 
pinefs would difappear on my awaking. 



** Recovered from the firft tramfports 
of joy, my next care was to get thd 
tender Niiida and her amiable fifier into 
^he fhip ; they were both in the habits 
of pilgrims, but the captain, inftruded 
by me, received them with the refped^ 

that was due to their birth. It was 

I ■ ■ ' 



* 
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then that I learned from Blanche, how 

Fabian's forgetting the fcarf had thrown 

« 

her fifter, who was weakened down 
with illnefs, into fo deep a fwoon t^at 
every one believed her to be dead ; fhe 
did not come to herfelf, till the end of 
eight hours, learning then of my vido- 
ry,— my error. — my defpair— and our 
i^ghty fho refolved with her fifter^ ta 
qnit all and follow us. Neither her ill* 
nefs nor her weaknefs could detain her, 
ihe was determined to go, and Blanche 
difpofed every thing for their departure. 
They had gold and jewels, they were 
prodigal of all that they might efcapc 
from their father's houfe. A domeftick 
that had been gained over, brought 
them a litter in the middle of the night. 
The two iifters, furnifhed with dia- 

monds, 
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monds, and difguifed as pilgrims, took 
the road to Gaietta, where they 
knew that I had gone. They arrived 
two days after the departure of the Ihip^ 
by dint of money they procured rowers; 
who endeavoured to overtake us; the 
calm unexpcQedly feconded their ef- 
forts — and Love, who doubtlefs pro- 
teded thefe amiable fifters, conduced 
them without any accident to our- vefr 
fcL 



'« I found my Nifida, but you yvct^ 
wanting to us, my dear Fabian, and thi^ 

B 

was paying very dear for the favour? 
that we received from Fortune. 
Blanche felt this as fenfibly as I did, thy 
abfencc was all that we had to lament. 



•«c 



After 
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" After an happy Voyage wc arrived 
at Barcelona, we had hopes of learning 
fomething of you there, but our re- 
fearchcs were vain. Blanche was the 
firft to mention that we ftiould travel 
over all Spain, and never reft till wo 
had found thee, fhewa^very fure that 
this, advice would be followed ; we re- 
folved to go firft to Toledo, where^ th^ 
relations of Nifida live, we wrote to her 
father, acquainting him with our jad- 
ventures, and alking his permiffioft for 
us to be married at Toledo j he. rephed 
as we would have wifhed,, aiid w?? 
were now on our way to that city, ftill 
enquiring with painful anxiety for our 
dear Fabian, when our good fortune con- 
duced us here." 



•Such 
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Such was the hiftory o£ Timbrio, As 
foon as he had ceafcd ta fpcak, the 
hermit took him by himfelf into a 
comer of his cell, and faid to him with 
^ timid voice. Is it neceffary for me to 
go alfo to Toledo ? Timbrio, furpri^d at 
his quefiion, looked at him, Fabian 
threw down his eyes and let fome tears 
cfcape him. His friend held him in his 
arms ; yes, faid he, 'tis very neceffary 
that you fhould come to Toledo, to ef- 
poufe thy dear Blanche, Ihe adores thee ; 
never has (be been one ini!lant without 
thinking of thee. You loved her al- 
ways, Is It not true ? — ^More than my 
life, replied Fabian, but I love thee 
ftill more; come, added fie, fmiling, I 
Iball quit this habit of an hermit, iind 
you ibuft find me one more proper for 

• - a bride- 
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a bridegroom j but if you will be ad- 
vifed by mc, when we fhall be united 
to thefe two charming fifters, wc will 
come back here and live with thefe 
good flicpherds, who love us, and who 
ddcrve that we fhould love thenr. P 
have already formed the project, replied 
Timbrio, I am tired of the parade of 
the world, and I would wifh to finifh 
my life in thefe fweet retreats, and en- 
joy what yet remains of it between my 
wife and my friend* 

After this converfation they came 
h^jcki and gave an account of it to the 
two fifters and the fhepherdsj every 
one feemcd delighted, and applauded 
the delign. 



la 
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In the mean time the night advanced^ 
Elicia advifed them to haflen to the 
village J I have no houfet fuch as would 
accommodate you, faid he, to the four 
lovers, but I will condud you to that 
of Galatea 1 Meoris her father, will feel 
himfelf honoured by receiving you. 



His advice is follQwed, they fet out^ 
they double their pace, they arrive; 
Meoris was going, to fit down at table, 
with his daughter, FlorHe, Teolinda^ 
and the four fhepherds from Portugal, 
who were the next day to carry Galatea 
along with , tjiem s they knock at the 
door, the dogs bark, Meoris went to 
open it himfelf i Elicio demands from- 
him an hofpitable reception for Nifida, 
Blanche and the two friends j the old 

Ihepherd, 
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ftcpherd, honoured by iVich gucfts, re- 
ceived them with refped, he called his 
daughter, and made her add to the flip- 
per -whatever was good in the houfe, 
and inviting them to fit down to table, 
made excnfes for what they had 5 giv- 
ing them to underhand that better fare 
would have been provided, had they 
been expeded. 



During fupper Galatea endeavoured 
all in her power tp hide the grief that 
preyed on her heart. Elicio placed 
himfelf as far off from the Portuguefe 
as he could, he viewed them with 
rage •, — ^and fomctimes his eyes met thofc 
of Galatea. The repaft being ended, 
they all rofc from table, and went to 
enjoy the cooling fre/hnefs of the air, 

N upon 
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upon the ftone benches which were at 
the door of the houfe. Old Meori^ was 
willing to recount to his guefis' the 
brilliant marriage which he was niaking 
for his daughter ; he dwelt upon die 
riches of his intended fon-in-law, riches, 
which the Portuguefe did not fail to ex- 
aggerate. The two friends, atid the 
two lifters, thought themfelves bound 
to felicitate Galatea, Ihe made no reply ; 
and the unhappy Elicio devoured his 
tears.- Suddenly they were alarmed 
with the difmal found of a trumpet, 
which was heard in the village. 



Meoris, his guefts, and all the in- 
habitants ran to the public green, from, 
whence the fad founds feemed to pro- 
ceed, they perceived four mea cloatbed 

in 
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in mourning, aind crowned with cyprefs, 
two of them carried lighted flambeaux 
in their hands, the two others founded 
the trumpets, in the midft of the four 
was a minifter of the Eternal, clothed 
in his facerdotal sobes. 



.This was the venerable Salvadore, 
the paftor of the Ihepherds, who con- 
foled them under their misfortunes, anci 
who returned thanks to Heaven for , 
their happinefs ; all- the village was his 
family, all the orphans his children ;. for 
forty years he had filled the fublime em- 
ployment of praifing God, and being 
ferviceable to man. 



Shepherds, faid he to them, to-mor- 
row IS the day that I have chofen in 

N 2 this 



I 
^ 
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thi* yeaf, to bcmonr the aftcs of ant 
brothetB in ttie valley of tombs; think 
on this facred duty, and at the earfieil^ 
dawd affemble yourfelves at this pkce^ 
in the fad appai c l fhilable to this int«^ 
reiiine: occaiion. 



After having with a ftrdng ▼oice pro* 
ROftnced thefe wotds, Salvadore took 
the road to his own houfe. Ev«y one 
agreed txy meet there at the point of 
day, to fulfil fo holy a dnty 5 Meom 
was not willing, that his daughter fbonld 
be abfent- He prayed the Portugtrcfc 
that they flionld defer their departure, 
Elicio bounded with joy, and Galate^ 
conceived fomething like Hope, to 
flutter in the bottom of her heart. 



Nifida, 
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Nifida, Blanche, TeoUnda and the 
two friends, requefted of the inhabi- 
tants of the village permiflion to ac- 
company thejp to the valley of tombs j 
they were flattered with their demand. 
The four Portuguefe then folicited the 
fame favour -, but they were refufed 
with an unanimous voice, they wa:e 
odious from the tim« it was known 
that they came to feek Galatea. They 
retired full of dcfpight i and the night 
being far advanced, every one now 
went to deliver themfelvcs up to fleep. 

END OF THE THIHD BOOi;. 




Galatea 

£00K IV. 



."I Villi ( 



asas" 
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BOOK THE FOURTH, 



T"^ 



■< " \ 



M: 



ELANCHOLY, thou fdothing 
power, J yield myfelf up to thy influ- 
ence, come and fhed oyer my laft fcencs 
thy foft and fombre gloom, fo pleafing 
to the heart of fenfibility ; fear not to 
awaken every tender emption, the tears 
which you caufe to flow, are to feeling 
fouls what the dew is to flowers ; where 
^s the loyer baijiflied from his miftrefs, 

the 
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the fiiefid deprived of his friend, the 
mother far difiant ' from her beloved 
child, who does not confider thee as the 
deareft poffeffion fate has left them. 
How delicious are thofe moments in 
which, feparated from the world, alone 

« 

with our hearts and remembrance only, 
we retire into ourfeives, or rather fill 
our mind with the dear idea of the ob-^ 
jedl of our affedions j what a pleafure 
to recall the various eeras of progreffivc 
love ; the firft hour we have felt that 
paffion, the firft avowal we have made 
ot it, the air with which that avowal 
was heard, the fears, the fufpicions, 
^nd even the quarrels, all are prefent, 
all are traced with delight, we enjoy 
anew the pleafures we have exper 
rienced, we enjoy even the diiljuietijdc? 
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wc have fuffercd. If every hope be 
torn from the heart, if unpi tying death 
hfts cut <rfF in the howr of y<mth 
and beauty, the tabjed of our love 5 
the tears ^Ich we give to her memory 
have charms, tbe recoUedion of her 
Hill leaves upon our hearts an impreflion 
^ happiiaefs; we would perhaps be 
more deferving of pity if it wCTe poiiibte 
we could be confolod* 



Thus thought the wife Saivadore 5 he 
confecrated one day in the year to tears 
of tender recollcfl^ons of friendlhip 
aod of Lov^. This day wa.s now come, 

Saivadore, cloathed in his fable vefl^ 
jnents, appeared or the greeny fooo 
after him came the inhabitants of the 
yiflage covered with crapes, crowned 

wit^ 
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with cyprefs and carrying their crooks 
bound round with black ribbands. Sal- 
vadore regulated the order of the march, 
he feparated the fhepherds from the 
ihepherdeiTes, and ranged them in two 
files. 



On the right moved Nifida^ Blanche, 

Teolinda, Florife ^ anfl the young 

maidens moved under the condud c^ 

Galatea. On the left fide oppofite 
jhefe, marched Timbrio, Fabian, Da- 

mon, Tircis and all the young lads, hav7 
jng Elicio at their head, Eraftres alonp 
was abfent. After thefe came the mar- 
ried women conduced by Sylveria, and 
their hufbands led by Daranio ; thi? 
happy troop were almoft as handfbme as 
thf firft, they vv^ere followed by a third^ 

lea 
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kfs brilliant indeed, Sait more TcfpeQa- 
- ble, thefe were the widows and the old 

• meO) they were guided by Meoris and 
the mother 6f Erafttes j they wore no 
crowns, but their white hair gave them 
an intepefling and aneding appearance, 
.their trembling hands carried ebony 
fticks, with which they fupported them- 
fejlves. ' Alas ! it was to thefe, above all, 
that the ceremony was affeding •, .they 
went to weep upon the tomb of a- child, 

* a fifter, g. wife or an hufband. 



Salvadore ciofed th6 march,* he had 
chofen this place, to be near the moft 
unhappy -, at each fide of him four 
beautiful children, clothed in linen 
robes and crowned with flowers, carried 

■ 

with refpedful awe, the holy wat6r, 

the 
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the inctuft and the fire ; — proud of thjs 
empioyinent, which wa$ the reward <>f 
a year's good behaviour, they advaoced 
more gravely thaa the old people. 

To arrive at the valley of ^torobs, it 
was necefiary to ^ nea^ a league i^n 
the. haaks of the TagUB, and under a 
'^eei^ canopy formed by a double .row 
43f poplars. The ihqpkhcrds ^anciied in 
iilenc? through fieJdsi, upon the yerdaut 
turf, thick fown with . ilowers which 
were ftill moift with dew. The fun began 
to gild the tops of the naouat^ns, and 
announced one of-^ the fineft days of 
fummer, all the vexpanfe of heav.cn was 
^ deep ;azure, a foft breeae gently agl- 
tated the leaves, -«nd lulled the little 

f 

birds in their nefts $ t^ Iwk, .already 

loft 
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loft in tlie air, made himfelf be heard 
though he could tiot be peteeived 9 the 
mghtingale, fatigued with having war- 
Wed through the night, re-animated 
himfclf to bail the return of day j the 
turtle and her mate joined their refpon- 
five plaints to the melody of the linnet's 
voice r the flower* exhaled their fweets j 
the fiflies fport^d upon the fmootli 
wateiB of the riv« ; all nature, at the 
moment c^ its rtvival, feemed to thank 
the bonntifnl Creator for the new be- 
nefits whdch he bcftowed,, 

Timbrio, Blanche and Ntfida, litdc 
accioiloined to tlm fpc£tacle, contenir 
plated it with furptife;. the entering 
into the valley of tombs filled thetou 
with frefti admiration- 
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Upon the bank of that beatrtiful 
river, whofe waters roll over gold^^n 
fanck, i[S • a . fpace of a mile fquare, 
gjrt on alt fides by a chain . of , hills, 
but one paffage leads into it through a 
long defile, the fides of which are lined 
with rows of cjrpf efo that rife above 
each other like an amphitheatre, and 
fo clofely locked together,* that their in- 
terlacing branches form a thick wall and 
high as the tops of the hills ; rofes and 
wild jeflamine relieved with their red 
and yellow flowers, the dark green of 
thofe walls ; no flocks had ever pene- 
trated into this afylum; the wood- 
ciitter never carryed the axe into 
thefe facred groves. A profound filence 
reigned every where, one only he&rd 
the gentle fdling of cafcades, Which 

defcend- 
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defcending under the thick foliage, 
united together in a bed of mofs, and 
rolled their Jittle filver floods into the 
TaguSt 

At the eirtremity of this avenue is 
an antique fir*tree, which feem^ to 
fhut up tjie valley, upon its bark arc 
engraven thefe words :— 



Hiis 
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This dread zfyltxm, paiTenger revere^ 
If Vice corrupte thpe,' tremble here to 
tread; 

The good aIone» may boldly enter herei. 
And drop a tear upon the virtuoiB dead* 



Pajfant, refpeSe cef afyle: 
Si ton cotur ejiperversy tretrAk iT^y pinetrer ; 
Maisy s'il eji vertueux, marche (Tun pas traiu 
quilky 

A ces tanAeaux iu peuxplmrer. 



In 
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In the interior of the valley the cy- 
prefs reigned all around, in the midft a 
fountain of water, ever moiftened 
and refrefhed the green turf; the 
tombs are fcattered Here and there, 
fome are already covered with ivy, others 
ftill ornamented with garlands ; but 
each of them enclofed what Was mortal 
of a being that loved virtue. 



The honour of being interred in this 
valley was not granted to all the dead ; 
it was the recompence' of an irreproach- 
able life. The village, in affembly, ad^ 
judged it ; alas ! the tombs were but 
few! 



The fhepherds being arrived at the 
fountain, flopped there ; and Salvadore 

O. raifing 
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raifing his voice, feparatc yourfelves, 
faid he, you will affemble near me, 
when the trumpet founds again- At 
thefe -words every one difperfodj each 
widow, each orphan, ran to the ftonc 
that covered the obje^ of their tears. 



Tiiaabrio, Fabian and the two fiftecs 
loft fight of Elicio, they looked around 
the valley for him ; they foon drfcov- 
ered him on his kneeis befcH-e the tomb 

* 

of his mother, his hands were joined 
together, and his eyes, fuU of tears 
raifed up to heaven — Oh ! my mother, 
faid be, you are furcly happy, fince 
you were always good ; look down upon 
me from your dwelling above, watch 
over me, and fo infpire my heart that 
I may love virtue as well as I have 

loved 



J 
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loved you. In pronoujicing thefe 
Words, he preffed his face upon the 
tomb, while his tears* ran along upon 
the flone. 



The four lovers fiftened tp him in 
iilence, they approached him, and Tim- 
brio taking the hand of the fhepherd, 
worthy fon, faid he to him, you fill my 
^ heart with tendernefs and refped ; pro- 
mijfe to be my friend, and from this mo 
ment, I will renounce the world, bcr 
come a fliepherd, with Nifida, Blanche 
and Fabian; — in your neighbourhood 
I wiU purchafe a cottage and live con- 
tented. You would be too near an 
unfortunate, faid Elicio ; from the time * 
that I loft my mother, one fentiment 
alone remained in my heart to make 

O2 life 
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life defirable, that fentimcnt was love % 
and to-morrow I lofe the objed of it 
for even They preffed him to explain 
himfelf more fully •, this, repHed the 
fhepherd, Ts not a place where I can 
fpeak to you of my misfortunes, when 
we have got out of the valley I Ihall 
relate them to you. 



He was ftili fpeaking, when the trum- 
pet founded. Explain to us, faid Timr 
brio, why Salvadore now recalls us j — to 
honour, replied Elicio, the aflies of the . 
laft Ihepherd whom we have loft, — we 
fhall immediately hear the hiftory of 
his life, which will be fung to us 
by the moft difcreet of our (hepherd- 
cfles. 



Every 



. 
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Every one was now affembled at the 
fountain j their venerable condudor 
guided them to .a tomb, the ftone was 
ftill white, and this iimple infcription 
pn it : 



HERE RESTS 



GOOD SON. 



Salvadore walked three times round 
the tomb, he pronounced the accuf- 
tomed prayers, burnt incenfe, and 
fprinkled roilnd the holy water. He 
then took the hand of Galatea, and 

gaye 



/ 

V 
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gave her the paper wherein was written 
the hiftory of him whom they lamented ; 
a modeil blufh overfpread the face of 
Galatea, (he flood clofe to the tomb^ 
and all the ihepherds Uftened to her ia 
deep filence : 



L Ij^s 
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I. 

\ 

lifis, the kind, the generous fwain, 

Louifa long had lov'd; 
And foon flie felt the gentle flame. 

And ail his vows approved. 






I. 

Jks bergers de noire village 
Lifis fut le pins amoureux : 

Louife re^t fim kommage, 
fy partagea lientot fes fcuoQ. 



He 
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H. 



He afk'd her at her father's hand. 
Who, hard of heart, replied ; 

'^ Be rich as her whom you demand^ 
" And ihe flxall be your bride/* 



II. 



II h demande a fa famille ; 

Mais It fere dit a Lifis : 

> 

Soyez riche autant que ma Jille, 
Je ne la dmne qy^ a ce prix. 



' -■-. N 



Poor 



GALATEA. 201 



jn. 

Poor Lifis' Cottage and his beait^ 

His CMily riches were : 
7he cot, he meant his modbef s part, 

His heart, Loiafa's fliaire. ' 



■ ■ W ' I II 



Hors fan amour et fa chaumefe 
Le pauvre Lifis tt^avoit rim : 

JLa cabane itoit pour fa merCy 
Ik pour Louifar autre hieru 



AU 



^ • 
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An fad, he quits his native piatfi$> 
To feek the golden Ihore | 

And there by indufltjr and pains, 
Amaff*d a Kttlie ftott. 



II part, iiquitiejkpaim; 

II arrive au pays4e for : 
Jmj par une itmnSu mduftrk^ 

II amajfe im pitit tt^fir. 



Now 
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^ow full of hope, he comes from thena^ 

And finds Louifa true ; 
Her hand's to be the recompence^ 

To faithful' love long due« 



Lijis revimt ^Idn d^eJ^Srancj^s 
Louifceji fidele^ etPatUni: 

Sa main ferq. la rkompenfc 
Pts travaux d^un Ji Undre anumt. 



At 
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VI. 

. »■ 

At length the bridal ^norn appears 

To end the lover's fighs ; 
8ut fearful tidings reach his ears^ 

That til his. mother lies. 



f •? 



VI. 

II va pojfeder Jon amie : 

Mais, la veiiie (Pun jour Ji heau. 
Par une affreufe maladie 

Sa mere ejl au lord du iomleau. 



Thie 
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VII. 

/ 

The trembling Lifis flies like thougbtr. 
He quits his lovely maid ; 

A fkiful dodor inftant fought, 
Embrac'd his knees and faid :-^ 



YII. 



Lifts tremblant court a la viJle ; 

// ne fongc plus nux amours 
Du medecin le plus hahih 

Lifis implore les fecours. 



Oh! 



flo6 
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^ 



VIII. 



Oh t OiouH flie die. Fd a»felcfe grjev^ 
Her life is joined to name. 

If by your fkili fhc yet way live. 
My treaiurc all is tbiw. 



VIII. 



Ma mere va m'eire mine, 
Dii'il embmffcM fts gmeux : 

Si mtre art luifaime ia vie, 
Ce quejepojede eft i vws. 



The 
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IX. 

The do6i(x faves her by his art> 
Poor Lifis yields his ftorc; 

I'he maid refigos— and grief of heart| 
Muft thkk of her no more. 



IX. 

Le!medecinj>arfafcience, 

Rend la mere aux voeux de fimfk : 
Le trefor ejifa rkompenfey 

Plus de Louife pour Lijis. 
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A richer fhepherd weds the maid. 
Wealth bears away the prize i 

Yet Lifis no diftrefs betrayed. 
But fmothered all kis fighs. 



# 



X. 



Un autre ipoufe la Bergere : 
Lijis le voitfans murmurer ; 



He 
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He feigned content with pious art. 
His mother's peace to fave ; 

But filent fbrrow broke his hearty 
And laid him in the grave. 



'•"fm^m^mm^tl^ 



xn. 



Mt, l*air content prh de fa men, 
II mmrut^ it n^ofa pkurcr. 



Galatea 
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Galatea refumed her place. 

My friends, faid Salvadore, your owit 
hearts fpeak better to you than it is 
poflible for me to do, you are all moved 
to tears at the relation of a virtuous 
a6tion ; think then, what muft be the 
delight of doing one. After thefe 
few words, the venerable paftor led the 
fhepherds out of the valley ; he broke 
the order of their march, and all dif- 
perfed themfelves among the beautiful 
meadows that were watered by the 
Tagus. 



The two friends, and the two fiftersy^ 
who had not forgotten the promife of 
Ehcio,. took the road to the foun- 
tain of Ardoifes* The unhappy fl:iep- 

herd 
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herd recounted to them his love, and 
the deep defpair that he^ felt at the 
thoughts of Galatea's marriage. Fa- 
bian, Blanche and Nifida endeavoured 
to confole him, while Timbrio was dc- 
vifing by what means he might have 
him united to his miftrefs. 



Behind thefe at a little diftance, 
Galatea, Florife, Teolinda, Tircis and 
Damon walked together without fpeak- 
ing. ■ The daughter of Meoris refleded 
that the very next day was to be the 
day of her departure. Florife was form- 
ing the projed of following her into 
Portugal i while the fad Teolinda en- 
vied the condition of thofe who fleflt 
in the valley of tombs, 

P 2 To 
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To rcacfi fhe fmintain of Ardoifes^ it 
was neceffaiy 16 quit fhe banks of thcf 
Tagus and crofs fome hills covered wrthr 
wood. The dog of Elicio, who was not 
that day permitted to follow Gafetea^ 
remained in the village j he faw fomc 
of the (hephefds coming hom^ ;J>ut hot 
perceiving either his mafter or his mif-" 
trefs fie ran to leek them, and joined 
them juft as they entered the wood. 



V 

After having frifked from one patty tor 
another, alternately carefling Elicio and 
Galatea, he ran about the mo-untain 
and ftarted a wild kid, which he clofely 
purfuedj^ the kid fled and paflid neaf 
to the fhepherdeffes. Fear gave him 
ftrength, he gained, without being 
flopped, a cavern, which he entered 

bleating. 
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bleating, the dog follow^ him ^ Galatea 
cried out for fome oae to faye the littje 

« 

goat ; ^very one ran, they arrive at the 
mouth of ,the cave, aad Elicio in a mor- 
ment, darts into it after the dog. 



Tircis, Damon and the two friends, 
laughing, endeavoured to quiet the fear$ 
^f the ihcpherdefs, and waited at the 
mouth of tlie cave expeding to fee the 
lover of Galatea appear with the young 
goat in his arms. — But fuddenly a fright«^ 
ful noife affailed their e^rs from the bot- 
tom of the cavern •, they fppn faw Elir- 
cio come forth, ftruggling with a man 
whofe afped was terrifying; he y^^s 
covered with tattered rags, a black and 
thick beard hid half of his face, his 
long hair floated in diforder on his 

fliDulders, 
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Ihoulders, his arms naked and nervous, 
were employed in an endeavour to 

ftrangle Elicio; the (hepherd, not lefs 

* 

vigorous, held his left hand againft the 
hairy breaft of the wild man, his right 
hand fattened in his hair, pulled back 
the head of his enemy ; they were* fi- 
lent, their eyes darting fire at each 
other, their limbs were twifted to- 
gether ; v/hile each with all his ' force, 
endeavoured to thjrow his adverfary to 
the ground. 

The dog of Elicio had not quit his 
mafter, and would have made efforts 
to fuccour him, but a wild goat gave 
him enough to do to defend himfelf 4 
attentive that he fhould not get to her 
;fide, Ihe.pufhed hinj before her, fliU 

menacing 
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jnenacing him with her horns, wKilft 
the young kid now lofing all fear, 
jumped round its mother, and fcemed 
to brave hLm that he fo lately dreaded. 



Tircis, Damon and the two friends, 
Hew to feparate the combatants, and 
Timbrio fdizing the favage, had need of 
ail his force to hold him — but Teolinda 
fcJnts, and every one ran to her aflift- 
ance*, the wild man throws his eyes 
upon her, he remains immoveable, gaz- 
ing intentiy upon the pale face pf the 
fhepherdefs. Suddenly ftarting from the 
arms of Timbrio, he caught up the 
young goat, the innocent caufe of fo 
many accidents, he fell on his knees 
to Teolinda, and prefented it to her 
writh a fubmiffivc air ; fcarcely had the 

fhepherdefs 
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ibephcrdefs come to herfelf, when flic 
fell on the neck of the wild man. Ah ! 
is it you, cried flie, Artidore, my dear 
Artidore, you have not then forgotten 
your poor Teolinda. At the name of 
TeoHnda, Artidore changed colour, he 
fprings up, and looking wildly on the 
fhepherdefs, Teolinda ! faid he, flie 
has deceived me -^ — I remember her well ; 
Is flie here ? — ^Yes, replied Teolinda, 
with a trembling voice, flie is here, flie 
only lives for you ! Liflen, faid Arti- 
dore, fpeaking to her in a low voice, 
you muft bring me to her, I wifli to it-" 
proach her with her perfidy, I wifli to 
tell her that I no longer love her. Af- 
terwards we will return and dwell in my 
cave, yon fliall be my friend, and I will 
give you my little goat. 

Teolinda 
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Teolinda faw by this difeaurfe, that 
grief had unfettled the rcafon of tJic 
xinfortunate Artidore. She looked on 
him with earneftnefs, while the teat* 
ran down her eyes, and prefling his 
hand with tendernefs, I defire nothing 
more) faid flie, I will never quit you 
again, I will remain with you to the 
laft hour of my life, I hope to prove to 
you that Teolinda was not to blame* 
In faying thefe words, fhe took the 
arm of Artjdore, and led him with her 
into the road that conduded them t6 
the fountain of Ardoifes, the goat and 
her young one followed them, while the 
reft of the fhepherds kept a few paces 
behind, impatient to fee the end of this 
adventure. 

As 



I^HH^ 
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As they went along, Teolinda ufcd 
every effort to recall him to a recoUedfion 
which fhe at once feared and wiflied ; 
attentive to fay nothing that might be 
difpleafi^ig to her lover, Ihe fpoke with 
precaution of herfelf, brought with 
tendernefs their loves- to. his memory, 
recounted the hiftory of her twin filler, 
and all the tears fhe had coft her. She 
obferved the effeds of each word upon 
the countenance of Artidore, followed 
ftep by flcp the progrefs that fhe made 
on his reafon, and ftrained every faculr- 
ty of her foul to bring back the affec- 
tions of her lover. Artidore liflens to 
her like a man come out of a long 
ileep j he replies properly to fome quef- 
tions, makes her repeat others ; by little 
and little, his memory and his ideas 

come 



»l imm 
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come to him ; Love bereft him of rea- 
fon. Love ought to give it back to him 
again ; he flops, h6 confiders Teolinda, 
recoil eds her, falls at her feet, holds 
her in his arms, and his tears proved to 
the fhepherdefs, that her lover was no 
longer infenfible* 

They arrived at the fountain, where 
every one joined them 5 Florife and Ga- 
latea had related as they went along^ 
vail that they knew of the loves of Artw 
dore and Teolinda. After having fe^ 
licitatcd the fhepherdefs, they begged 
of her to prevail on her lover to begin' 
a recital of his adventures from the mo- 
ment that the twin fifter had fo cruelly 
deceived him. Artidore confented, and 

though a litjtJe afhamed of the fituation 

» 

in 
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in which he found himfcif, he continued 
thus his hiftory : — 

" The difpourfe of the falfe Teolinda 
threw me into the moft dreadful defpair^ 
I refolved to fly for ever from her whom 
I believed fo perfidious -; I was willing, 
however, to let her know that I ftill 
loved her, and I engraved my eternal 
farewell upon th6 bark of ^ poplar 5 | 
do not even remember what I wrote. 
From that time my reafon grew weak 
and abandoned mej I wandered with-r 
out end in the fields, and I wa$ four 
days without taking any nourifhmcnt, 
this abftinence completed my diforder, I 
can but confufedly recal what hapr 
pened to me ; two circumftances alone, 
are engraven on my memory. 

I defir 



\ 
1 1' 



[ 
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'« I dcfcended a little hill, which 
fhould not, I think, be far from thia 
place, when I fuddenly heard a noifc 
in the thicket, and faw thb little goat 
that 13 now lying at ray feet, flying 
from a furions wolf, who purfued him 
■With a diftended throat ; the firft thing 
I did was to throw myfelf upon th« 
wolf, I had no weapons j— obliged to 
ftrugglc with the ferocious animal, we 
foiled together in the duft, madnefs, no 
doubt, added to my flrength, and made 
me infenfible to danger, I ftrangled the 
animal in ntly arms, and without re-- 
garding whether the little goat followed 
me, I purfued my way to the cavern 
where you found me. 



/ " 



The 



222 GALATEA. 

" The obfcurity and th6 total retire-- 
ment of that habitation, made me chufc 
it for my tomb. I penetrated into the 
deepeft part of it, I fat down^ upon a 
ftone, and then recalling to mind the 
perfidy of Teolinda, my reafon vifited 
me for a moment to make me tnore 
fenfible of all my miferiesj — refolved 
never more to go out of this cavern, 1 
rolled a great ftone to fhut up the en- 
trance of it. Imprifoned in my tomb, 
I felt a kind of frightful joy. I extended 
myfelf upon the earth, vrith*the hope 
of never rifing more^ 



" I was in this ftate of calm defpair, 
neither fearing noi? defiring that my 
fufFerings fhould be long, when a 
plaintive bleating ftruck my ears. I 

Iiften> 
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Irftcn, I hear it ftill, it feemcd to come 
from the entrance of the cavern. In 
fpight of myfelf I was affeded, I rife 
up, I run to where the noife came from; 
and I perceived the little goat that I 
had faved, he had paflcd his white nofc 
between the ftone and the rock, and 
feemed to demand of me to open it 
to him. 



" My eyes were filled with tears, I 
pufhed the ftone away gently, and as 
the entrance was wide enough, a large 
goat pufhed in, followed by its young 
one, the dam was wounded and bleed- 
ing j fcarce had fhe got in, when fhe lay 

ft 

down at my feet, panting with, fatigue 
and pain, the little goat went round 
and round her, bleating ''taournfully, 

licked 
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iicked the wounds of her mother, and 
then would carefs me, as if beleeching 
me to aflift her. 



** I examined where fbe bled, I knew" 

die marks of the wolfS teeth, I wefit to 

feek fome water, I wa(hed the woufldsy 

launched the blood, and I tied tbenl 

trp with a part of my clothes, after this- 

> 
operation, the goat feemed to regard me 

tvith tendernefs, fhe lay fbftly down, 

fliewed her paps full of milk, and 

feemed to invite me to partake the 

nourifhment of her little one, whom I 

rcftorcd to her. 



^^ No htimaii confolations would have 
been able to hinder me from dying j 
this goat ajfid her young one attached 

me 
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me to life. Refolved to pafs my days 
with them, I went to feek a provifion 
herbs and fruits, and I arranged the 
cavern for us three. The next day I 
drefled her wounds again, and in four 
days flie was cured j (he went out fome- 
times alone, fometimes with her young 
one, who followed us equally ; I ram- 
bled on my fide, in the neighbouring 
mountains, every evening we found 
e.ach other again. When I met in my 
wanderings wild thyme or cityfus, I 
brought it to my .companion, (he eat it 
out of my hands, I eat my wild fruits, 
and the little goat fucked its dam. Af- 
ter our repaft I fhut up the entrance of 
our dwelling with the ftone, then lying 
down upon dried leaves and mofs, we 
delivered ourfelves up to fleep. 

a " To 
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" To day, the exccffive heat had 
hindered the goat and myfelf from going 
out of the cave, the little one was 
jumping and fportiug for a long while 
before its entrance. I ftill believed her 
to be there, when I faw her run in, all 
trembling and purfued by a dog ; very 
foon after a roan appeared. I declare 
to you, that at this fight, I was no 
longer mafter of my fury, I ran upon 
him with the idea of ftrangling him, fo 
much was I enraged that a man Ihould 
come to take from me the only friends 
that I thought remained to me in the 
world. You have been witnefles of 
my combat, and its fortunate iffue j this 
day is the happieft of my life, I have 
found my Teolinda, and I feel my rea- 
fon reftored to me again. I will pafs my 

life 



\ 
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r 

life with h^r whom I have long adored^ 
and my goat and its young one fhall 
Jiever quit me 






In faying thcfe words, ,he careffed 
them with one hand, and held out the 
other to Teolinda. 



The recital x>f Artidore h^d fiflcd 
them ail with tendernefs, and- they 
thanked him with tears in their eyes* 
He begged EHcio, in a low voice, to 
procure him the means of cutting off his 
beard, and to furnifli him with ano* 
ther habit ;— <ome with me, faid the 
Ihepherd, I have in my cottage, all 
that is neceffary for you. v Go then, 
added Timbrio, we will wait for you 
here, and in your abfence, I (hall con- 

Q, a fidcr 



1 .«— - 
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fider of fomething to fay to the father of 
.... he flopped himfelf there •, — Gala teat 
blufhed — Artidore went with Elicioy 
Teolinda begged of him not to flay 
long, and the goat and her kid followed 
him. 



Galatea had heard that Timbrio iiJ- 
tended t6 fpeak to her father, "fhe 
guefTed that her prefence would be a 
rcftraint ; ind feigning to be obliged to 
return to her houfe, fhe took leave of 
Blanche, Nifida and Teolinda, and 
took the road to the village, accompa-* 
nied by no one but her dear Florife. 



They had gone but a little way, 
when four men flarted from behind a 
hedge, feifed the two fhepherdefTes, 

prevented 
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preveiited them with their handker- 
chiefs, from crying out, and forced 
them upon two mules that they had 
there, ready prepared for the purpofe j 
Galatea and Florifie obeyed them trem?- 
bling, the four men mounted on horfe- 
back, placed the mules in the centre, 
and fet off in a full gallop towards the 
frontiers of Caftile? 



The ravifhers were the four Portur 
guefe, who had for fome days been at 
. the houfe of Meoris, they faw how 
coldly they were received by all the 
village,, they remembered the gianner 
that Elicio had looked at them, after 
fupper, and the tendernefs with which 
he viewed Galatea, had made them 
fpfppd the truth j the delay that Meori^ 

had 
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had made to go to the valley of tombd, 
the refufal of the inhabitants to' let 
them accompany them to that valley, • 
feemed to thpm to be a pretext and an 
infultj they feared befidcs, to return 
without Galatea, and they conceived 
that the carrying her off, wopld be parr 
doned when the daughter of Meoris 
was inarried to their mafter, every thing 
as yet had fucceejled to their Wiflics, 
they fled with their prey— birt I^ove 
watched over Galatea. 



Artidorc having changed his clothes 
in the cottage of Elicio,' was returning 
with him to the fountain, they faw at 
a diftance, the four cavaliers, and knew 
the (hepherdeffes J JBlicio gave a |teat 
pry and flew to his miftrefs, with both 

. - his 
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his hands he flopped the males- One 
of the Partuguefe railed his arm to 
pierce Elicio with a lance 5 at the fame 
inftant' Artidore ran to his affifiance, 
and with the ftroke of a flick he broke 
the arm of the barbarian j^^-rrthe two 
ihefdiierdeiles fcifed the moment of "con- 
fofiom ffipped , from their mules, and 
being well acquainted with the place^ 
ran with all their fpeed to look for fuc-* 
cour at the fountain- la the mean 
time Blicio had feifed upon the landb 
of the wounded man, and ftanding 
clofe to Artidore, thefp two brave 
ihepherds on foot, and armed only 
with a lance and a ftick, made head 
againft the three treacherous cavaliers, 
-^yho wiihc^ to avenge their companion, 



This 






1 1 
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This unequal combat was long con- 
tinued, but courage was yidding to 
force. Elicio, wounded in the arm, 
could no longer defend himfelf — when 
Timbrio, fword in hand, fell like thun- 
der upon the Portuguefe, at the firft 
ftroke, he made the head fly from the 
flioulders of him that preffed hardeft on 
Elicio. Tircis, Damon and Fabian 
were now arrived, when the two re- 
maining Portuguefe, putting fpurs to 
their horfes, fl,ed with die utmoft 
fpeed. 



The wounds of Elicio were not dan- 
gerous, but he loft much blood j Gala- 
tea is terrified, ihe ftops it with her 
handkerchief, fhe dreffed the wound 
Jierfelf,' — this alone, would have been 

* fufficient 
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fufficient to have cured Elicio ; they 
led him to the village, his arm in a 
fcarf, Galatea ftipporting him, and this 
favour more than paid him for the 
danger he ran in fuccouring her. 



Wli^n they came tp the houfe of Meo- 
^is, the old man, enraged at the attempt 
-of the Portwg^efe, declared that he 
looked on himfqlf a^ releafed from liis 
^romife. Behold, feid Timbrio prefent- 
ing the wounded man to him, the de- 
liverer of your daughter, Elicio deferves 
to poffefs iier whom his valour has fav- 
icd ; his pQVcrty alone could have made 
you hefitate to cpnfent to his happi- 
jiefs J— but he is to day as rich as you 
yourfelf I poffefs a large fortune, and 

J aiji willing ...*., as he faid thefe 

» 

words, 
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words, they heard a great noife at the 
door 6f the houfe j they faw entering 
into the yard, a beautiful ram ornament- 
ed with ribbands of various colours, his 
enormous bell was diftinguifhed amongft 
thofe of an hundred fhcep that followed 
him— each with its lamb. Braftres 
came after them attended by two dogs, 
with whom he left the care of this beau- 
tiful flock, and with his crook in his 
hand, fpoke thus to the father of Ga-^ 
latea :— ^ 



Meoris, faid he, I was myfelf in love 
with your daughter, and I might have 
difputed her with the Portuguefe, to 
whom you have given her ; but I muft 
be juft, neither I nor the Portuguefe 
merit Ggilatea; EUcio alone k worthy 
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of her. Yen may beKevc this avowal, 
when it comes from the mouth of hii 
rival ;— you rfequired that your fon-in- 
law fhould be rich, behold this flock, 
which is in itfelf a fortune, it is Bli* 
,cio's, it is not I who have beftowed it ; 
I have done no more than go among 
^he neighbouring Jiamlets, Bltctp has (b 
jnany friends, that each of thexn gave 
him a lamb and its mother : and in twd 
4ays 1 luve formed this flock. 



He had fcarcely done fpeaking, when 
Elicio bathed him with his tears. Ah ! 

my friend, whatever be my fate, thy 
friendftiip will make me worthy of being 
envied : I dare not hope for Galatea, 
but . . . • . She is yours, faid Meoris, 
WJtJi tears in his eyes, come, my daugh^ 

ter, 
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ter, I will beftow you on your deliverer ; 
come and embrace thy hufband. Gala^ 
tea, biufhing deeper than the rofe, ap- 
proached, yet feared to advance too 
quick ; Elicio was on his knees, and 
held out to her with refped, the only 

hand he had at liberty v — ^Galatea looked 

« 

at him, flopped, threw down her eyes, 
her face glowed with a deeper crimfon. 
Her father, who enjoyed this tender em- 
barraffmcnt, took her by the hand, and 
conducted her to her happy lover, even 
then he was obliged gently to force her 
to join her mtouth to Elicio'sj and that 
kifs was the firft that Galatea had re- 
ceived in all her life. 



They then made Eraftres acquainted 
'Svith the vile attempt that had been 

made 
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made to carry off Galatea and Florife. 
Timbrio came to him, Ihepherd, faid 
he to him, you have wrefted from me 
one of the fweeteft moments of my 
life. I intended to divide my fortune' 
with Elicio, that he might have ef- 
poufed Galatea, but you have prevented 
me ; you do not love him better how- 
ever than 1 do, but as you have loved 
him longer, 'tis but jull that you fhould 
be preferred. I hope, at leaft, added 
he, raifing his voice, that you will fuffer 

me to accomplifh another dcfign •, I will 

« 

make four parts of my fortune, the 
firft fhall belong to my friend Fabian ; I 
fhall prefent the fecond to Teolinda and 
Artidore, to engage them to fix here ; 
the third fhall be put into the hands of 
Salvadore, to be diftributed among the 

poor 
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poor of the village \ and the fbutth part 
fhall be difpofed of in pTorchafing an 
houfe, lands and a flock for Nifida and 
roe. Yes, my good friends^^ J wiU be- 
come a fhephcFd, I will end my day^ 
with yow and Fabian ; our cottages fhall 
he near each other, our families ihall be 
united, we will live an ejcample for the 
village, and we will all grow old toge- 
ther in peace, in happiness, and in 

love. 



Every one admired the genero^ty of 
Timbrioj Artidore and Teolinda held 
him in a long and filen^t embrace, Meo- 
ris was willing that the corttrads fliould 
be all ffettled that evening; he ran to 
fpread in the village the news of fo 
many happy, events, and brought back 

with 
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with liim the notary and the venerable 
Salvadore* 



The centrals were foon finiibed^ 
and it was agreed that Timbrio, the 
very next day, fhonld fend back all hi« 
fuite to Toledo ; with a confidential 
fervant, who fhould carry the news to 
the relations of Nifida, and bring back 
in ready money, the fcwtune of his maf- 
ter. In the mean time, Meotis w^s to 
purchafe the flocks and farms for the 
new fhepherds ^ and 'till all was got rea^ 
dy, Timbrio and Fabian, with their 
wives, were to remain at the houfe of 
Meoris ; and Teolinda and Artidore at 
that of Erdftres. 



Nothing 
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Nothing was now wanting but to fix 
the day of their four marriages ; Elicio^ 
notwithftanding his wounds, was decid- 
ed that it fhould be the next day, nor 
could the wife Salvadore prevail on him 
to defer it. The reft, without fay-' 
ing any thing, were of opiniDn with 
Elicio. 



At lupper that evening, each lover 
was placed next to his miftrefs. As- 
foon as their repaft was over, they all 
affembled in the garden, they fat down 
on feats of green turf in a beautiful ar- 
bour of vines, the moon fhed her pureft 
light, all was ftill and peaceful. They 
wifhed to finifh with fongs this happy 
day 5 one took his flute, another his 
pipe, they made a circle, in the midfl 

of 
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of which was placed Meoris and Sal-? 

vadore 5 — and the lovers fung thciW 
words:—— ^ 



* f ^ . . k> ' M 



TIMBRIO. 

The crowd of mortals weak an<i vain. 
That Ml on fordid wcaltt attends, 

I oft defpifed the felfilh train 

Who gold preferred to love or friends : 



TiMBRlOi 

Je meprifait cette fofiit iti^Mmk 

De morteis iHghes Hi fkHi 
Qjdi laijftnt & tepoi^ ftwmur tt HwM^ 

Pour courir apres la fortune. 
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II. 

My heart can pardon them from hence^ 
That they arc right my feelings tell, 

vFor wealth cap happinefs difpenfe ; 
But 'tis whep we bcffow it welL 



it. 

AujouriThui man cctur kur pardonn^^ 

Et tCa plus de mepris pour eux : 

* 

Je fens que V argent fend heur eux ; » 
Mais c^efi au moment qu^tm le danne. 



^v .: FABIAN. 



/ ♦ 
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FABIAN* 



This day, my friends, we all can find. 
From friendfhip's fource v^Ym. pleafures 
flow. 

What fofi fcnfations fill the mmd. 
That happinefs can thus bellow. 



From thee, dear Blanche, I griev'd to part j 
But fure we here {hall now find reft. 

With Timbrio, whofe generous heart. 
Knows but one wifh^ to make all blefl: 



R 2 BLANCHS< 



\v_ 
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BLANCHE. 

LoDg I doubted of thy truth. 
Yet could never love thee le6y 

Sorrow prey'd upon my youth. 
But leflened not my tenderhefs f 

Such grief I could no longer bear,, 

Had'fl thou not come to end my care. 



BLANCHE. 



Lofig^temfs fai dmtp it fa /oi. 
Sans rien perdre d^ma tendrejfe ; 

Un jour deplus paffi fans toiy 
y allots mourir de ma trijltjfe. 



Here 



« 
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Her? let us pj^fs a^r fiver tranquH 4*79, 
With all we Ipvfe k tbis fw«et village 

V 

dwell: 
joyful ni vifit oft thy termit cell. 
And pour my grateful foul to Hc^i^n b praife. 



II. 

y*ai reirauve V objet cher^a pion cctur : 
J^amour ei ramitie mcfxeni au village : 
Four rendre grace au del de mon bbnieur, 
yirai fouvent a rhermitage. 



A R T ^ 



^^6 G A Xr A T E A. 



ARTIDOIIE. 

I once bcliev'd my fhepherdds unkind. 
This crael error long difturbed my mind ; 
My realbn ihook and drove me ,to defpair, 
Juft punifliment I own, yet fure fevere. 



ARTIDORE* 

^*ai cru ma hergere coupahle 
De la plus noire trahiforiy 
Et la perte dc ma raijon 
Tunit un foup^on trap coupablc. 



But 
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But. now I fee the maid whom I adore, 
I feel my re^fon perfeA as before ; 
Yet love forbear, or make my tranfports lefs^ 
JVIy mind's not equal to fuch happioefs. 



Je revois celle que J^adore, 
Je fens ma raifon revenir : 
Ah ! ce n^ejl fas pour en jcuir j 
JJamouT va me Pater encore. 



O A JLr A- 



MS « 4 !> a T I^ 4. 



G4LATEA. 



N. 



Do jm TfmfjaabfiT well that k^fipy 4»y» 
When firft yipfti ftrQYe my yqu^Wiii h^rt 

You pJl?*d)^ fe»t, yfh}^ « a^r feet you hy. 
That I fhould hear your vows of conftant 
love. 



GALATEB. 

V 

Oft', d'unaiTsJi dotucetj^tcndne^ 
Tu vins^fne Jupplier ct entendre 
Vaveu de ton fdele amour ? 






IfeU 



« 4 t* A T E «• ^Hd 



$u| pl^f fjse (jaqa %: yUm ^m pfiiTeft* 
bleft 



w > ■< - 

.1^ t .. ^, 



Je ficqutftts, tom hqnteiifeii 
Mm k phifir fqifait battre. mm caur : 

Tu vie dcmandois toi^ bonhcur. 
Et i^itpit (sof ^ tu rfndpis hfftreuji. 



l^hi- 
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£ L i C I O. 

Oh! fweet remembnuice, ever ha^y hour, 

4 

Still was this balm to my defpair apply'd ; 
That while I woo'd thee ia this flagrant bow V, 
Thy cy^ approved, the' ftill thy word^ 
denied; 



ELICIO. 

4 

VamitiS fuffijbit four embellir ma vie, 
Et r amour fcul auroit fait mon Inmheur : ' 

fohtiens tout ; je pojfede une amante ckerie, 
Et mon ami devicnt mon himfaiteur. 

Till 
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II. 

*Till then with fricndllup pafs'd my life away. 

In love alon^, jiew comforts could I find, 
J Ve found ^ maid that will my cares repays 

And in my friend ja benefaftor Iqnd ; 
,UAequaird bUfs ! Ah ! how Ihall I exprefs 

The tcndc^r fentipjents I this day prove. 
My poor heart feeb Content and Happinefs ; 

Thus bleft in Fjiendihip, and thus crowned 
by Love. 



II. 

Helasf comment fourrois-je dire 
Les fentimenis que fifrouve en cejour f 
Heureux par Pamitie^ couronnepar V amour ^ 
Monpauvre cceur n^ypeutfuffitfe. 

Jt 



V. 
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A. 



It was now time to retire. Blanche, 
Nifida and Teolinda remained with 
Galatea; — ^TimbriQ, Fabian and Arti- 
dorc went to the houfe of Salvadore. 
Before the dawn next dav, the four 
lovers rapped at the door of Meoris. 
Timbrio and Fabian were already 
iurnifhed with the fcrip and the crook ; 
all the inhabitants^ inftruded the even- 
ing before, had prepared during the 

» 

night, ffctes more brilliant than when 
they celebrated the nuptials of Dara^ 
nio. They waited fome time, becaufe 
the good Meoris was ftill afleep ; but 
he foon appeared, followed by his 
daughter, Teolinda, Florife ajid the 
two fitters dreffed as (hepherdeffes* 



The 
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^53 



The worthy Eraftres gave his hand 
to Galatea, and led her to church in the 
midfl of repeated acclamations. Sal- 
vadore united the four lovers, and 
Heaven blen their union. All their 
vrifhes were accomplifhed ; they were 
happy, lived long, and loved each other 
always. Their memory is ftill honour- 
ed ia^the beautiful country in which 
they lived. 

FINIS. 




i 



»' 



